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THE 

PREFACE. 

^J^ H 0^ the reafons which induced the 
Editor to make this colleSiion will 
be obvious to mojh of thofe for whofe ac- 
commodation it is intended,-yet in order 
to prevent any mi/lake or mifcon/lru£iion 
that might poffibly arife, it was thought 
proper to give a brief account of its in* 
tention and defign. What has given the 
frjl occafion for its. appearance is, the 
improvement in Pfalmody in the church of 
Stm Mary, which feems no lefs acceptable 
to, than generally acknowledged by thofe 
who attend that church. In conjequence 
of this attempt to improve the Pfalmody, 
the Singers found it necejfary to call to 
their aid various Pfalms and Hymns, of 
different metres and turies from thofe 
which had ufually beenfung before ; with 
no dejign to exclude the Common Verfwn 

fif Pfalms ufed in the Church of England, 

bui 



hut only to enlarge their fphcre, and en- 
'lich the Singing xuith greater variety. 
Whenever fuch deviationfromthe Common 
Verfion -wai made, the congregation of 
courfehave been at a, tofs for the words, 
and thus tho' the -tune might be known 
orfore, or become familiar by ufe, they 
have been hindred from joining with, and 
enjoying fo fully as they might otherwife 
have done, that delightful part of divine 
'^orfliip. la order therefore to remove 
this inconvenience, arid to comply with' 
the wiflies which many have exprejjed, this 
fittle ColleBzan taken chiefly from the 
^ock-IIymn Tunes, and from the Pfalms 
fnd Hymns of Dr. Watts, is refpeSlfully 
jubmitted and recommended to the*con- 
fi'T'^galion ufually attending at St. Mary's, 
4)- the 

PPITOR, 
J ; Hull, 

t*te.pt. I, J787. ,;- 



A 

A B L E 

To find any Hymn in this Book by the firfl Line, 

A 

ALmighty God of truth and love — i 

' Ah I tell us no more — — 80 

Anie my foul with wonder fee 18 

At thy command, our deareft Loifcd — 64 

Awake our fouls, awake our fears • , 33 

Awake and ling tHe fong — i^ 

B 

. Before Jehovah's awful throne 41 

Beneath thp tyrant Satan's yoke — ■ 85 

^ Beftow dear Lord upon our youth — 83 

Bleft is the man whofe bowels move -r- — 86 

Bleft are the fouls, that hear and koow 7- 30 

Bleft be the Father and his love — '- ' 38 

C 

Come thou Almighty King • i^ 

Come ye that love the Lotd — - 28 

^ Come thou fount of every bleffing — - — ♦ 40 

Come let us join our chearful fongs ■ ■ ■ 4^ 

. ' Come let us a-new . " ■ ' 47 

Come let us join a joyful tune — — . ■- 5^> 

Come let us all unite to praife — — >■ ■ ^7 

Come let us lift our voices high - — .^ >■ 60 

D . 

Dear obje£t of our ftrong defire — ^ — • •« 51 

Deep in our hearts let us record — 7^ 

Deep in the duft before thy throne — — 4^ 

F 

' Father, how wide thy glory ibincs — ■ 7 

--Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft « 38 

Father, we wait to fe^l thy grace — ■ 68 

•Father 1 fing thy wond'rous grace — ' 75 

'For ever (hall my fong record ■>■ • ■ — — 70 

'From' all that dwell below the ikies •—— t 
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vi A T A B L E, &c. 

-G 
Glory be to God on high 

Hark ! the herald nngeh fmg 

Hail great Immanuel ! balmy name 

Hail holy, holy, hol^, Lord 

ilail! thou once-defpiicd Jefus 

..JHapuy the heart, Acre graces reign 
Happy is he that fcara the Lord — 
He dies, the friend of finnera dies 
Hear what the Lord in vifion faid — 
Hither ye poor, ye ficTc, ye blind — 
Ho! every on= that tbirfts, draw nigh 
Holy Lamb, who thee receive — =- 

How fad our ftate by nature is — 

How rich arc thy provifiona, Lord r 

How Tweet and awful is the place 
How are thy glories here difplay'd — 
How condefcending and how kind -. • 

I 

Jn this world of fin and forrow ■^. — ■ 

Tefw, lover of my foul 

JcfuB invites his fainta ■ — - 

Jefua is gone above the Ikies • — — 
Jefus, thy blood and righteoufn?f* 
-■Jcfua, my all, to heav'a is gone 

f Ixt lis adore ih' eternal wort) — ■■- 

I Let ail our tongues be otic i — r 

^ tjtt UB adore the grace that feeks — 
L Let earth and hcav'n agree — 

L'laft up your heads in joyful hope ■ 

! he comes witli clouds defcending 
I^Xoug have we fat beneath the found 
I ' Lord ,W5' .come before thee now — 
rXofd^ .feoTO divine rhy comforts are 
■srtj, .«e adore thy bounteous hand 
wd when thou didft afcend on high 
lye divin; all loye excelling — 



A TABLE, &c. vii 

M 

Meet and right it is to fing, ^— — 33 

My hiding, place, my refuge, tow'r,. 21 

My drowfy pow'rs why deep ye lb — 26 

My foul repeat his praife ■ ' * a8- 

N • * ■ 

Nature with open volume ftands ■ ■ S^ 

Now begin the heav'nly theme — — - 9 

Now to the pow'r of God fupreme 37 

Now have our hearts embraced our (Sod — 6r 

Now let our pains be all forgot • " 63 

Now from the roaring lion's rage — ?» 

Now let our mournful fongs record — 73 

O 

O Sun of righteoufnefs arife • -■ •*— • 17 

O God, how endlefs is thy love — • 09 

Of him who did falvation bring — ' »i, 

Our Lord is rifcn from the dead — — ^ ^^ 

Our ihepherd alone ■ ■ ■■ — . 4ap^ 

Eraife ye the Lord, y'immortal choir — ^ ao 

Praife the Lord, who reigns above -— ■» ■■ ' ■ 3* 

Plung'd in a gulph of dark defpair — ^ 43 

R 

Raife. your triumphant fongs — — 3^ 

• - 

S 

Salvation is for ever high — — — — ^9 

Saviour 1 and can it be — «■ — — — 36 

See what a living ftone ' ■ ■ — 78 

Sitting around our Father's board — — — 67 

Son of God! thy bleffing grant — - — — 27 

T 

Th* extent of Jefu* love *— — 41 

The mem'ry of our dying Lord — — ^ ■ 6* 

The wonders Lord, thy love has wrought 74 

The Lord on .earth and flcy — • ■— ^ 8^ 

The Lord of Sabbath let us praife — 25 

This is the day the Lord hath made 1^—^ 77 



^•"i A T A B L E, &c. 

Thou God of glorious majei^y — ' , 

niou dear Redeemer, dying lamb — - '^ 

^Tis finjfli'd, 'tis done - 2' 

'Tis finifhM, the Redeemer faid ,1 

To God the only wife . ^5 

'Twas on that dark, that doleful night . ^^ 

We fing th' amazing deeds . . f,. 

We give immortal praife .; '^ 

With joy we meditate the grace ^ H 

What ftiall we render unto thee — !^ 

When I furvey the wond'rous crofs , . i^ 

When I travail in diflref? • ^ 

While with ceafelefs coiirf« the furl ol 

Why did the nations join to flay _- ^l 
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Ye fervants of, G6d, your Mafler proclaim 
^e.feryants ot God, whofe diligenc^carc 
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•H Y M N S 

FOR 

PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



HYMN I.— Knxghtsbridoe. . 

X A LMIGHTY God of truth and lore, 

jlX In me thy powV exert, 
The mountain from my foul remove, 

The hardnefs of mine heart : 
My moft obdurate heart fubdue, 

In honour of thy fon i 
And now the gracious wonder (hew, 

And take away ^e i^btie; 

s I want a princi|de within/ 

Of jealous godly fear» 
A fenfibility of fiD, 

A pain to feel it near : 
I want the firft approach to feel 

Of pride o^ vain defire. 
To catch the wand'rings of my wil4 

And quench the kindling iir^.: 

} From thee that I no more may part,^ 

No more thy goodhefs grieve ; 
The filial awe, the fielhly heart. 

The tender confcience give : 
Qt|ick as the apple of an eye, 

O God my conicience make. 
Awake my foul When fin is nigh ; 

And keep it ftill awake. 
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H Y M N 5, &C. 
HYMN % ^LovE DiviKi, 

^ J ^^^ *^® ^^ *^^« excelling. 
•*-« Joy of heaiF^n to earth come down! 
Fix in ua thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful meiries crown : 
Jefuf ! thou art all compaflfon. 

Pure unbounded love thou.art, 
Vifit ui with thy laltation. 

Enter every trembling heart, 

• Breathe I 6 breathe ! thy lorbg fpirft. 

Into every troubled brcaft ; 
let uf all in thee inherit^ 

Let us find thy promis'd reft : 
Take away the powV of finnmg^ 

Alpha and Omega be ; 
End of faith, ag its beginnings 

Set our hearts nt liberty, 

J Come! Almighty to deliver, 

Let us ait thy life roceive ; 
Suddenly return and never. 

Never more thy temples leav^ f 
Thee we i^ou'd be ahraya bleffing^ 

Serve thee as thine hofts above; 
Pray and' praife thee 'without ceafin^ 

Glory in thy precbus love. 

4 Finiih then thy new creatkm^ 
Vxm and fpotleia may we bo. 
Let us fw thy great falvation, 
Perftftly reitor'd by diet 1 
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HYMNS, &c. 

Changed from glory into glory. 
Till in heav'n we take our place, 

'Till we call: our crowns before thee. 
Loft m wonder, love and praife. 



HYMN 3*^— The Rising SAViorx. 

TJT £ dies ! the friend of finners dies ! 
«L Jl Lo ! Salemi's danglers weep aroimd, 
A folemn darknefs veils the ikies! 

A iiidden trembling (hakes the ground ! 
Come, Saints, ,and drop a teier or two. 

For him who groan'd beneath your load ! 
He (hed a thou&nd drops for you, 
A thoxdzpA drops of richer blood. 

Here's love and grief beyond degree;^ 
The Lord of glory dies for itient 
But lo ! wbiit fud^ep joys we fee, 
Jefus, the d^d, rtviypB again ! 
The lifing Gpd forfakes the. tomb, - 
(The tomb in V2m forbids his rife,) 
Angelic legions guard him home. 
And (hout him welcome to the fries !* 

Break of your tears, ye Sajnts, and tell' 

How high our great Deliver T&ig^ 
$ing ho^ he fpoilM the hofts of heU^ 

And led the monfter Death in chains^ 
.Say, live for ev^r wond'rous King '*'}^. 
Bom to redeem, and Arong to iave {^;^^ 
■ Then aik the monflei^— ^Where's tfay;;i%g 
And whcre't thy victory, boaftkig g^WJ^f 
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HYMNS, Sec. 

HYMN 4« Helmsley. 

' T O ! he comes with clouds defcending, 
A-' Once for favoured finners (lain; 
Thoufandy thoufajid Saints attending^ 
Swell the triumph pf his train : 

Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! Amen ! ] 

I Ev'ry eye (hall now behold him, 
Rob'd in dreadful majefty ; 
Thofe who fet at nought and fold him^ 
Pierc'd and nail- d him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Mssszah fee. 

I Ev'ry illand, fea, and mountain^ 
Heav'n and eart)i (hall flee away ; 
All who hate him, muft confounded. 
Hear the trump proclaim the day, 

Cooie to judgment! 
Come to judgment 1 come away« 

4 Now redemption, long expected. 

See ipi folemn pomp appear! ' 

All his Saints by man rejected, " 
Now fiiall meet him in the air ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Sec the day of God appear I 

c Anfwer thine own Bride and Spirit, 
Haften, Lord, the gen'ral doom. 
The new heav*n and earth t* inherit. 
Take thy pining exhiles home. 

All creation 
Tii^vails ! groans ! and bids thee come* 



HYMNS, fcc. 

Yea^ . Amen ! let all adore thee. 
High on thine eternal throne ! 
Saviour, take the pow'r and glory. 
Claim the l^ingdom for thine own : 

O come quickly. 
Hallelujah I come, Lord come* 



HYMN J.— On the Nativity. 

HARK! the herald angels fing^ 
Gloiy to the new-bom Kingj 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and Sinnerd reconciled. 
Joyful all ye nations rife, 
Join the triumph of the ikies. 
With th' angelic hofi: proclaimy 
" Chrift is bom in Bedddicm," 

C R O R V 0. 

Hark ! the herald angels fing, 
Gloiy to the new-bom King. 

Chrift, by higheft he^'a ador'd, 
Chrift, the everlafting ix>rd; 
Late in time behold him comc» 
Offspring of a virgin's womb s ' 
Veil'd in flefli the Godhead fee. 
Hail th* incarnate Deity! 
Pleased as man, wi^ mea t* ^p^^^ 
Jc^us, our Immanuel here. 

Chorus* Hark { the »— "^ 
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HYMN S, &c. 

Hiil the heav'n-rljoni Prince of pcaci^ 
Hail the SvQ of lig^tteou&efsi 
Light and life to .^11, be .bring, 
Riv'n.m^ heajbg^m Us wings : 
Mild he lays his glory by. 
Born that man n# xno^e may die j 
Bom to raife the fons of earth. 
Bom to give them fecondi birth* 

Chorus. H^k;,l ;ith«5 . herald, &e. 

Shou^ ye nations of the eardi. 
Sing the triumphs of his birth; 
iUl the world by him is bleft ; 
Sound his praife from eaft to well: 
Jews and Gentiles jointly fing 
Chrift olir common Lord and King^ 
Chrift our life, our joy,, our fong, 
To eternity prolong. 

Chorus. Hark! the herald. &c» 
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HYMN tS.—- --^Dbnbigk. 

OM all that dwell below the ikies. 
Let the Creator's praife ^rAf^* "' 
Let the Kedeemer*s name be iiing. 
Thro* cv'ry land by ev*ry tongue. 



•p'. 



H Eternal are thy mercies Lord, 
Eternal truth attends thy word. 
Thy praife (hall ibund from^ftore to Aor^ 
*TiIL^uns iMI rife «nd fet no more 
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HYMNS, &€. 

HYMN 7.—r— Cajcbxidge. 

^^ TpATHER, how wide thy gkiy (hinet ! 
•* How high thy wondera rife ! 
Known thro' the earth by thoufand £giu^ 
By thoufands thro' the ikies I 

I Thofe nwghty orba proclaim thy poir'r.; 
Thofe motions fpeak thy ikill ; 
And on the wings of ev'ry hour 
We read thy patience ML. 

3 But when we ^ew thy great deiigi^ 

To fave rebellbus worms ; 
Where vengeance and compaflion joia 
In their divineft forms. 

4 Here the whole Deity is known, 

Nor dares a creature guefs 
Which of the glories brighteft ihooe^ 
The jufticcy or the grace. • 

I Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heav'nly plains ; * 

Bright ferayhs learn Immanuel's name» 
And try their choiceft flrains* 

i O may I bear fome humble part ^ 

In that immortal fong; .\ \ 

Wonder and joy (hall tune my heait^ ; 
And love command my tongue. . .^r: 

Father how wide, **,;^^" 
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HYMNS, &cf '! 

HYMN 8.— — Cheshuht. 

I ^^UR^-Lord is rifen from the dead|( 
V-/ Our Jefus is gone upon high, 
The powVfc of hell arc captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the iky. 

• There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the folemn lay, 
** Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates? 
"Ye everlafting doors give way!** 

T JL £ B L E SOLO. 

i Loofe your bars of mally light, 

And wide unfold th' etherial fcciic ; 
He claims thefe^manfiona as his right^ 
Receive the King of Glory in ! 

t a a a ij 9. 

4 Who is the King of Glory, who ? 

The Lord, that all his foes overcame ^ 
The world, fm, death, and hell o'erthrew/ 
And JESUS is the conquVor'a nafHe. 

5 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the folenm lay^ 
** Lift up your heads, ye heav*nly gateiV 
** Ye everlafling door« ghre way." 

6 Who is th'e King of Gloiy, who ? 

The ^Lord of glorious powV pofleil, 
The Kmg of faints and angels too, 
Ood over all, for ever Weft I 



HYMN S, &c. 

HYMN 9.- ^Redeeming Lovi. 

1 TVJO'^'^ begin the hcav*nly theme, 
•i-^ Sing aloud, in Jefus* name; 
Ye who Jefus' kindnefs prove. 
Triumph in refdeeniing love. 

2 Ye who fee the Father's grace. 
Beaming in the Saviour's face; 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praife and blefs redeeming love. 

3 Mournful fouls dry up your tears, 
Banifli all your guilty fears, 

See your guilt and curfe remove, 
Canceird by redeeming love. 

4 Ye, alas ! who long have been, 
Willing flaves of death and fin ; 
Now from blifs no longer rove. 
Stop — and tafte redeeming love; 

5 Welcome all by fin oppreft. 
Welcome to- his facred reft; 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

6 He fubdu*d th* infernal pow'rs. 
His tremenduous foes and ours ; 
From their curfed empire drove. 
Mighty in redeeming love. 

7 Hither then your nxufic bring. 
Strike aloud each joyful ftringj 
Mortals join the hofts above. 
Join to praife redeemmg love. 

B - 
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TO HYMNS, Sec. 

HYMN lo. Dahtmouth. 

^ XT 7^ g?^^ immortal praife, 

▼ ▼ To God the Father*8 love, 
For all our comforts here. 
And better hopes above ; 
He fent his own 

Eternal Son, 
To die for fins, 

That man had done. 

% To God the Son belongs. 
Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with his bloody 
From cverkfting woe : 
And now he lives. 

And now he reigns^ 
And fees the fruit 
Of all his pains.. 

' 3 To God the Spirit's name. 
Immortal worf^ ip give; 
Whofc r--' i, pow'r. 

Makes tb©'-ciler^d.4;nr:er livet 
His work completes, 
The great defign, 
And fills the foul, . 
With joy divine. 

4 Almighty God to thee 

Be endlefs honours done, 
The undivided Three^, 
And the myfterious One : 
- Where reafon fi^ils 

With all her pow'rs, 
There faith prevails, 
And love adores. 



HYMN S, ^e. II 

HYMN II. Hot HAM. 

^ T £ S U, lover of my foul, 

J Let me to thy bofom fly. 

While the nearer waters rcll. 

While the tempeft flili is high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour hide, 

Till the ftorm of life is paft; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my foul at lift. 

2 Other refuge have I none. 

Hangs my helplefs foul on thee, 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 

Still fupport and comfort me : 
All my tnift on thee is ftay'd. 

All mine help from thee I bring;. 
Cover my defencclcfs head 

With the Ihadow of thy wing, 

3 Thou, O -Chrift, art all 1 want, 

More than all in thee 1 find, 
Raife the fall'n, chear the faint. 

Heal the iick, and lead the hlind^ 
Juft and holy is thy name, 

I am all unrighteoulhe&. ! 
Vile and full of fin I am. 

Thou art full of truth and grace* 

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

^ Grace to pardon all our fin : 
Let the healing ftreams abound. 

Make, and keep me pure within : 
Thou of life, the fountain art, 

Krdely let mc takc^ of thee, 
Spring thou up within my heart. 

^iff to all eternity ! 



i» H ' Y M N S, fee. 

HYMNi^ -To THE Trikity. 

I y^ O M E thou Almighty King, 
V^ Help us thy name to fing, 

Help U8 to praife j 
Father all glorious, 
O'er all vidorious. 
Come and reign over uf, 

Antient of Days. 

^ Jcfufi our Lord arife. 
Scatter our enemies, 

And maVe them fall ! 
Let thine Almighty aid, 
.Our fure defence be made — 
Our Souls on thee be ftay'd— 
Lord hear our Cal} ! 

3 Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty fword— 

Our pray'r attend ! 
Come and thy people blefs. 
And give thy Word fuccefs, 
Spirit of holinefs 

On us defcend ! 

4 Come holy Comforter, 
Thy facred witnefs bear, 

In this glad hour ! 
Thou who Almighty art. 
Now rule in cv'ry heart, 
And ne'er from us 4^part, 

Spirit of pow'f ! 



H Y M N S, &c, 13 

5 To the great One in Three 

Eternal praifes be 

Hence evermore ! 

His fov'reigli Majefty 
May' we in glory fee, 
And to eternity 

Love and adore ! 



HYMN 13, Chilton. 

I 'TnHOU God of glorious majefty! 
A To thee, againft myfelf, to thee, 

A worm of earth, I cry : 
An half-awaken*d child of man. 
An heir of endlefs blifs or pain ; 
- A femcr born to die- 

2 Lo on a narrow neck of land, 
'Twixt two unbounded feas I ftand. 

Secure infenfible ! 
A point of time, a moment's fpace. 
Removes me to that heav'nly place. 

Or fhuts me up in hell ! 

3 O God mine inmoft foul convert. 
Arid deeply on my thoughtful heart. 

Eternal things imprefs. 
Give me to feel their folemp weight. 
And tremble on the brink oi fate, 
, . ■ 'a .,j^^ WBkc to righteoufnefs* 

4 Before me place in dread array. 
The pomp of that tremendous day. 

When thou with clouds ihalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar j 
And tell mc, Lord, flball 1 h^Jher^, 
To meet a joyful ^>om i ^ 



H HYMNS, &c 

I Be this my one great bufinefs here. 
With fcrious induftry and fear 

My future bliTi t* infurc i 
Thy holy coiinfel to fulfil, 
To fufferall thy righteous will, 

And to the end endure ! 

6 Then, Saviour, then my foul receive, 
Tranfported from the vale to live, 

And reign with thee above ; 
Where faith is fweetly loft in light, 
And hope in full fupreme delight, 
^ And everl^ft'uig love. 
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HYMN 14. -KipPAx. 

^ TT7HEN I travail in ^ftrefs,^ 
^ ▼ Or grief of any kind, 
Burden'd with uneafinefs 

Or anguifh on my mind, 
One fweet ray •of heav'nly light, 

■ Difpcls the clouds which intervene, 
Turns to day the gloomy night, 
And quite renews the fcene. 

2 My complaints with fpeed remdVc, 
My forrows turn to joy, 
Songs of melody and love, 

Again my tongue employ ; 
Then I find the refting place. 

To all the carnal worid unknown, * 
'There I tafte the glorious peace, 
Fjdi by tlis Saints alone. 






H Y M N S, &<:• *S 

HYMN 15. Lock Tune, 

i XP^E fenrants of God, your Mafter proclaim^ 
-L And publiih abroad his wonderful name ; 
The name all-vi£torious of Jcfus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 

a God ruleth on high, almighty to fave. 
And flill he is nigh, his prefence we have : 
The great congregation his triumph (hall fing, 
Afcribing falvation to Jefus our Eang. 

3 Salvation to God who fits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud and honour the Son ; 
Our Jefus 's praifes the angels proclaim. 

Fall down on their faces, and worihip the Lamb. 

« 

4 Then let us adore and give him his right : 

All glory, and power, and wifdom, and might. 
All honour, and blefUng, with angels above. 
And thanks never ceafing, and infinite love. 
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HYMN 16. ^PatientVTune. 

' ^^"E fervants of God, whofe diligent care, 
A Is ever employed in watching and pray'r, 
With praifes unceaiing your Jefus proclaim. 
Rejoicing and bleffing his excellent name. 

% 'Tis Jefus commands, come all to his houfe. 
And lift up your hands, and pay him your vow* 1 
And whilit ye are giving your Jefus his due. 
The Lord out of heaven (hall fan<Stify you. 



»^ HYMNS, tic. 

HYMN 17. B L E N D O Ni 

' TESUS, my all, to heav'a is gonc< 
•J He whom I fix niy hopes upon : 
His track I fee, and I'll purfuc, 
The narrow way, till him I view. 

a The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from banilhment; 
The King's highway of holincfs 
1*11 go, for all his paths are peace. 

3 No firanger may proceed therein, 
No lover of the world and fin. 
No lion, no devourmg care. 

No fin, no forrow fhall be there. 

4 No, nothing may go up thereon. 
But trav'ling fouls, and I am one ; 
Way-faring men, to Canaan bound, 
Shall only in the way be found. 

5 This is the way I long have fought, 
And moum*d becaufe I found it not : 
My grief has long a burden been, 
Becaufe I cou'd not ceafe from fin. 

6 The more I ftrove againfk its powV, 
I finn'd and flumbled btt the more, 
Till late 1 h^ard my Saviour fay, 

** Come hither. Soul, I am the way.". 

7 Lo ! glad I come, and th6u blefs'd Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee as I am.; 
Nothing but fin I thee can pve^ 
Nothing but love fhall I receive 

8 Then will I tell to finners round. 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
1*11 point to thy redeeming blood, 
And lay, " Behold the way to God" ! 



1 
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HYMN i8 D08.SET. 

' TTOW^fed our ftatc by nature is, 
A X Our fin how deep it ilains ! 
And Sat^ binds our captive fouU, 

Faft m hifl ilavifh chains ; " 

But there's a voice of fov 'reign gracc^ 

Sounds j^rom God's iacred word, 
Ho ! ye difpairing £nners, come. 

And truft upon the Lord. 

2 O may we hear th* Almighty cali. 

And run to this relief! 
We would bcheve thy promife, Lord, 

O help our unbelief! 
To the bleft fountain of thy blood. 

Teach us, O Lord, to fly ; 
There may we waih our fpptted fouls 

From crimes of deepeft dye ! 

3 Stretch out thine arm, vid^orious King^ 

Out reigning fins fubdue ; 
Drive the old dragon from his Icat, " 

With his infernal crewr • 
Poor guilty, weak, and helplcfi worms, 

• • • " 

Into thine hand we fall: 
Be ttou our firength and righteoufbefsji 
Our Jefus, and our All I 



tf- 



HYMN 19.— Wandswortm. 

OSun of righteou&ef» drife, 
Widi healing in thy wiqgs, 
To my difeag-'d, my fainting jfoul, 
Thy ligbt ^atvation brings. - 

C 
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i8 H Y M N Sy &c. 

2 Thefc clouds af pride and fin difpet. 

By thine all-piercing beam, 
Lighten mine eyes with faith, my heart 
With holy hope in^ame. 

3 My mind by thy all quiclc'ning power, 

From low defircs fa frecy 
Unite my fcattar'd thoughts, ^d i\x 
My love entire oa thccr. 

4 Father, thy bngrloft fon receive^ 

Saviour,, thy purchafc own j 
Bled: Comforter, with peace and joy,. 
Thy new-m^de cre^tnr^ ctown,. , 



HYMN 20,— MOLESWORTH^ 

^ A RISE my foul with wonder fee, 
■^^ What Jove dirinc for thee hath done^ 
Behold thy forrow, fin, an4 grief, 
Are laid oa QodV eternal Sdm 

m 
• * " . / 

%' Spe from hif ))C9i^ hisi hands^ his feet^ 
Sorrow and bv^^fiow mingling dbwn^ 
Did c*er fuch; lote, fuch -forrow '.mectlv 
Or thoma compoic fo bright A*esovm^ 



3 Were the wbple redoi of nature nsiiier 
Thj^t were a. jMftfi^.iwp U» fi»al^|^ 
Love fo amsu^ing^ ifo ^v^^ 
Demands wf f^vi^ my £&»' joy all* 



■4^ 



H Y M N S^ &c 19 

HYMN 21. BuxTOV. 

^ A WAKE and fing tbic long, 
-^— *■ Of Mofc3 aad the Lamb ; 
Wake cv'ry heart, ' and ev*iy tongue. 
To praife the Saviour's nam*. 

■2 Sing of his dyirig love, 

Sing of his rxfing powV, 
Sing how he intercedes above. 
For thofe whole fins he bore. 

J Sing till we feel, our hearts, 
Afcending with our to^gu^s j 
Sing till th- love of fin departs^ 
And grac$- infpircs.our fongs. 

4 Sing* on your heavenly way, 
Ye xanfom'd finnert fing ; 
Sing on, rejoicing evVy day, * - 

In Chrilt th* eternal king* 

J Soon (hall ye liear Mm fay, 
♦* Ye blclTed children come:'> 
Soon will he call ye hence away. 
And take his wand'rers home, ' 



H Y M N 22.— ^Richmond.. " 
^ \1J/^^^ ^ furvey the wondVous croffe, ^ 
^ ▼ On which the Prince of Glory dy -d^, 
My richeft'gain I count but Ibfs^ 

And potir cojKem'pt on all ray pride, . 

» Forbid it, Lord^' that I fhould boaft, 

Sare jn the crofs of Chrift, my Goh : 
All the vaia things that charm me m*>it 
I ^crifice them for thy blood. 



' 
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HYMN 33. CiRENCESTEK. 

' PRAISE yc the Lord, y 'immortal choir, 
•*• That fill the realms above ; 
Praifc him who formed you of hi« fire, 

Apd feeds yoii with his love; 
Shine to his praife ye cryM ikies, 

The floor of his abode j 
Or veil in (hades your thoufand eyes, 

Before your brighter God. 

% Thou reftlcfs ^lobe p^ golden liglit, 

Whofe beams create our days. 
. Join with the lilver queen of night. 
To 0wri your bon*ow'M rays ; 
Winds,' ye> fhaft hear his name aloud, 

Throi.the ethenal bhie; ^ 
For when Iws chaript is a cloud. 
He makes his wheels of you. 

3 Thunder, and hail, and fire, and florms. 

The troops of his' comriiand, 
Appear in all your dfeadfiil forms. 

And fpeak his awful^ hand : ' 
Shout to the Lord ye furging feas, 
. In your eternal roar; 
Let "waves to waves refound his praiie, 

An3 ihore reply to.lhore* 

• , -. . . 

4 Wayc your tall he^ds, ye lofty pines ^ 

To him that bids you grow : \ •' 
Sweet cluftrrs bend- the fruitful vines. 

Op ev'ry thankful bought - * ^ 
Thirs while the meaner creatures fing, 

Ye mortala, take.thje found 5 ; ■ » 
Echo tlie "glories of your I^ipg* 

Thro' all. the nations foujid. * 



'\» 



H Y M ,N 5, cVc. %i 

HYMN H- — -Leeds. 

r 

I TESUS, thy blood and righteoufnefs, 
^ ^ My beauty arc, my glorious drcft ; 
'Midft flaming worlds in thefe array'd. 
With joy fliall I lift up my head. 

s When from the dufl: of death I rife,, "• 
To claim my maniion in the Ikies ; 
Ev'n then, (hall this be all my plea^ 
** Jef IS hath liv'd hath dy'd for me." 

3 Bold (hall I ftand in that great day. 
For who ought to my charge (hall lay ? 
Fully thro* thee abfolved 1 am, 

From fin and fear, from guilt and fhamOi 

4 Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood. 

Saviour of finners thee proclaim, ^ 

Sinners, of. whom the chief I am. 

5 This fpotlefs robe the fame appears. 
When ruin'd nature finks in years ; ' 
No age can change its glorious hue. 
The grac€ of Chrift is ever new. 

6 O let the dead now hear thy voice. 
Now bid thy banifhM ones rejoice; 
TheiF. beauty this, theit glorious drefs, 
Jefus, the Lord, our righteoufnefs. 



M ! 
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HYMN ^S'-— HtjUD BR S FIELD, 

MY hldiiig place, my refuge, towV» 
And ihield art thou, O Lord ! * 
1 firmly anchor all my hopes. 
On thy unerring word. 






i* H Y M . N S, &c. 

2 EngravM as in eternal ,..braft, 

/The mighty promife (hines ; 
Nor can the poWVs of darknefs ra^v 
Thofe cverlafting lines, 

• . - ' 

3 The facred word of grace is ftrong, 

As rfiat wliich built the Ikies : 
The, voice that rolls th*^ ftars along^ 
,. Spake all the ptomifcs. 

4 My hiding place, my fefuge, tovrV, 

And fliieid art thou, O Lord ! 
I firmly anchor all my hopes^ 
On tTiy unerring \yord, 



H Y M N iS.'p-^lt A L t I F AX,, . 

i T T O ! every one . thit thirfis, draw nigh, 
J- •*- 'Tis god invites the fallen race ; 
Mercy and free falvation buy. 

Buy wine, and niilli:, and gofpel-gracjp., 

A Come, to the living waters come. 

Sinners, obey yoxir Maker's call j :* 
Return, ye weary wandVcrs home, . , 
And find my grace reach'd out to alU 

3 See, from tb^ rock a fountain rife' f ^ 

For you in healing ftrcams, itrplls; - 
Money, ye need xiot bring, nor price. 
Ye lab'rihg, biirthcn'd, %-fick £>uls.. 

4 Nothmg' ye iti ^change fhi|r 'give. 

Leave ail ydu have, ^d aire beliind ; • 
Frankly the^'gift of God reciiyc,; 
Fardon, and peace, m Jefiii fin^. -^ 



f 
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H Y M fc 5, &c* 4 

HYMN 27. S CARBOROVGH. 

* XTT^*^*^ ^*^^ ^* render unto thee, 
VV Thou glorious Lord of life and pow V ! 
Teach us to bow the hurotSIe knee, . 
Teach us with thankfulncfs t* adore ; 
To praife thee as the hofls above, 
To praife thee for thy wond'rous love. 

2 When like loft (beep :Wc wander*d wide. 

And left the watchful (hcphcrd's eye 5 
When borne along th' impetuous tide,. 
Of this world's fin, and vanity ; . 

Our Jefus from the heavens came down, .^ 
To fave us by his grace alone* 

3 He bore our fins upon the tree, 

To feek and fave the loft he xame, 
There was he bound to fet us free 

From death and ^verlafting (6ame : 
The captive flock from hell was freed. 
And ranfom'd when their ihepherd bled» 

4 Before the Father's awful throne, 

* . • 

Our merciful High Pricft he ftands ; 
And interceding for his own. 

The purchased remnant now Hemands, 
His people^s cverlaftihg ftiead, 
Who loving — ^lovcs..thcaa to the ctidi 

c May we hi$ banUh'd ones rejoice. 
Him for our Lord atid God to own. 
To take him as our only choice. 
And cleave to Uml ia hfv^ alone^ 
Be growing up in holincft^. ^ 
.Then meet him m the realms .of. p«acr« ... 



T ••>« 






f4 HYMNS, ice. 

• . « ' ■ " 

4 Thea (hall our grateful (bugs aboun<l, . \ 

Aod cv'ry tear be wipM away ; 

No fin, no forrow ihall be found, 

No night o*er-cioud the endlefs day : 

O praife him! all beneath, above, 

O praife him ! praife the God of love. 







HYMN 28. Chelsea. 

I TTTITH joy we meditate the grace, 
VV Of our High Prieft above s 

Hi> heart 16 made of tendemeft, 
His bowels* melt with love* 

a Touch'd with a .fympatby within. 
He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what fere temptations mea«, 
For he has felt the fame. 

3 He, in the days of feeble fleih, 

PourM out his cries and tears; 
And in his meafure feels. 
What every member bean. 

4 He*U Btever quench the fmoaking flax, 

But raHe it to a dame. 
The bruised reed he never breaks. 
Nor icoms the msxas&. name. 

^ Then let our humble &ith ad^refs. 
His mercy and his pow'r ; 
We ihall obtain delivering grace, 

_ ^ 

In the diftisffiag iiour, * ^ 



(T 



HYMNS,' fee- «5 . 

hYMN 29. 'WiNDso*; 

I 'Tp H E Lord of Sabbath let us praife, 
A In concert with the bleft; 
Who joyful in harmonious lay«>, 
Employ an -efKUefs reft. 

i 'fhus. Lord, whilft we remenaber thce^ 
Wc blefl: and pious grow ! 
By hynma of praife wc learn tp be 
Triumphant here below* 

3 On this glad day a brighter fcene 

Of glory was difplay'd 
By God, th' eternal word, than when 
This imivcrfe vtas made, 

4 He rifes, who mankind hath bought 

With grief and paifi extreme f 
*Twas great to fpeak the world from noughfy 
*Twas greater to redeem 1 



HYMN 30.— : — Mil BANK. 
I /^F him who did falvation bring, 
v^ Lord may we ever think and fia^ 
Arife ye guilty, heMl forgive, 
Arife ye needy, he'U relieve. 

Eternal fiord. Almighty King, 
All heay*n doth with thy triumphs ring! 
Thou conqu'reft all beneath, above, 
Devih with force, and men wi^'lo^v. 

3 Tp purge our fins, Chrift (bed his blood, 
He dy*d to bring us near to God ; 
Let all the world fall down and know, 
That nofte but God iiich love GO)i|[d ftow. 

1! D, 
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HTYMN 31. *— — 'EDGcxyMBi. 

1 \ ^Y drowfy pow*ri why flcep yc fo ?» 
lyji Awake ray fltiggifli ftml ; » 
Nothing hath half thy work to doj 
Yet nothing's half foduBi 

J Ob to the ants — for one poor grain, 
See how they toil and ftrive ; 
Yet We who have a heav'n t* obtain. 
How negligent we Bvie. ' 

3 We for whom God the Son came dowxr^- 

And labour'd for our good ; 
How carclefs to fccure that crown^ 
He purchased with his blood. 

» 

4 Lordy fliall we live fo iluggi& iiill^ 

And ntver ad our parts ; 
Gome, Lord, thy gracious word fulfil. 
And warm our frozen hearts. 

• 

5 Give us with aiSive warmth to move. 

With vigorous fouls to rife; 
With hands of faith and wings of lovc^ 
To fly and take the pi:ize. 



HYMN 32* — «C A NTERBURY. 

HAelL. great Imipanuel 1. balmy name,. 
Thy praife thp ranfom'd will pfoclaimj 
Wcrthee phyfM?ian call,^ 
We own no' othcf c^vre. hut thine, 
Tkt(U%e'^ildivcrcr dhrinc, 

Our health I our- fife ! our alL 



MY M N S, &e, »? 

HYMN 3*. T u % IS. 

SON of God ! thy hlcffiog graut. 
Still {applyi xny.cv'ry waat; 
Tree of life thiae influence ihed. 
With thy fap my fpirit feed* 

2 Tepdereft branch, alas ! am I, 
Wither without thee and die; 

« 

Weak as helplefs infancy, 
O confirm my foul in thee. 

3 Unfuftain'd by thee I fallj 

Send the ftrcngth for which I jcall I 
Weaker than a bruifed reed, 
Help I cv'ry moment need. 

4 All my hopes on thee depend* 
Love me, fave me to the end; 
Give me the eontinuing grace. 
Take the everlafting praife,. 



HYMN 33. ■ - i 'M ONTPELIKR, 

I r^ LORY be to God on high, . 
VJi God whofe glory fills the fty : 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man the well beloy'd of heav'n. 

Glory, be; to God, 5fc. 

a Chrift our Lord and G6d we own. 
Chrift the Father's only Squj : 
Lamb of God for fifmers fiatoi <«, 
Savidur of iofiendiog nojou . . > « 

Giiory/bc, tj9.Go4f &c« 
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HYMN 3^»-r---YARMOUT H. 

J A^ O M E yc that love the Lord, 
V>4 And let your joys be known 
Join in a fong with fwcet accord, 

While y^ furround the throne; 
The forraws of the mind. 

Be banifii'd from the place ; 
Religion never was defign'd. 

To make our pleafures left. 

2 Let thofc refiife to fing. 

Who never knew our God ; 
But children of the heav'nly King 
. Will fpeak their joys abroad : 
The men of grace have found. 

Glory begun below ^ 
Celeftial fruits, on earthly ground, 

From faith and hope may grow, 

3 The hill of Zion yields, 

A thoufand facrcd fweets j 

« 

Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 
Or walk the goldqn ftreets : . 

Then let our fongs abound. 
And ev'ry tear be dry; 

We're marching thro' Immanuel's groun4 
To fairer worlds on high. 



■ M. 'i > r 



HYMN 35. Pelkam. 

} Ti 7f Y fotil repeat his praife, 
IVx Whofe mercies are fo great j 
ypxp^^ anger is fo flow %o rife, 
So ready to abate, ' 



.^^u 



H Y M N S^ &c. 9^ 

, High as the hcav'cs arc raisM 
Above the crouad we tr^d; 
So far the riches of his grace. 
Our. higheil thoughts exceed. 

-2 The pity of the Lord, 

To thofe that fear his name. 
Is fuch as tender parents fee), 

He knows our feeble frame ; * 
Our 4^ys are as the grafs, 

Or like the morning flow'r : 
If one fharp blafk fweep o'er the field^ 

It withers in an boiur. 

3 But thy compaifions, Lord, 
To endlefs years endure ; 
And children's children ever find 
Thy word of promife fure, 
My foul, repeat his praife, 
Whofc mercies are fo great, &Cf 



H Y MN 36. — • Nantwic H. 
r /^ GOD, how ehdlefc is thy love J 
V^ Thy gifts are ev'ry evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above. 
Gently diftill like early dew. 

a Thou fpread'il the curtain of the night. 
Great guardian of our ileepmg hours ; 
Thy fovVeign word reftores the light. 
And quickens all our drowfy powers. 

g We yield our powers to thy commaad, 
To thee we confecrate^our days, 
Perpetual Irieffingft from thine hand, 
Pemand perpetunl ibngs of prai&t 



ja HYMNS, &c. 

HYMN 37.- — "SnviE ws b u r y. 
« T TOLY lamb^ who dice receive, 
XTX Who in thee begin to live, 
Day arid n^ht they cry to thee. 
As thou art, fo let us be ! 
Fix, O fix each wav'ring mmd, 
To thy crols our fpirit bind, 
Eartjily paffions far remove, 
Perfe<5t all our fouls in love, 

2- Duft and aflies tho* we be. 
Full of guilt and mifcry ; 
Thine we are, thou fon of God \ 
Take the purchafe of thy blood r 
Boundlefs wifdom, pow'r divine, 
Love unfpeakable are thine : 
Praife by all to thee be giv'n 
Sons of earth and hofts of heav*n* 



HYMN 38. Stratham. 

BLEST-are the fouls that hear and know, 
The gofpel's joyful found, 
Peace fiiall attend the path they go, 
And light their fteps furround, 

a Their joy ihall bear their fpirits up, 
Thro* tHeir redeemer's name : 
'ffis_nghteoufnefs exalts their hope, 
Nor .3jitan dares condemn. 

3 'phe Lord our^Ioxy and ic&kkCCf 
Strength and falvatioti gives ; 
Brael, thy Ki^g fco* ever re^fn% 
Thy Goi^r ever livei. 



L 
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HYMN 39. — Chuistmas. 
IFT up your heads in joyful hope. 

Salute the happy mom ; 

Each heav'nly powV, 

Proclaims the glad hour, 

Lo ! Jefus the Saviour is bom* 

2 All glory be to" God pn high, 

To him all praife is due ; 

The promife is fcal'd,* 
The Saviour's reveal'd, 
And proves that the record is tme^ ■ 

3 Let joy around like rivers flow. 

Flow on, and ftiU increafe ; 

Spread o*er the glad earth 

At Jefus his birth, 
For heav'n and earth are at peace* 

4 Now the good-'Will of heaven is (bewn. 

Towards Adam's helplefs race, 

Mefliah is come, 

To ranfom his own. 
To fave them by infinite grace. 

5 The let us join the heavens abov^ 

Where hynming Seraphs fing,. ,. ] 

Join all the glad pow'rs, 1 

For their Lord is oiifs, ' . 

•■'■.• > • , 

Our prophet, bur Fricft, and our King. 

H Y M N 4b.^-^»-E ft w t cicl I 

I T^HOU 4ftar redeemer, dyipg ItmlH , i 

A Wq 1ovi» to bearof tbeof 
No muf^;4ikf tl^y dtiarming name. 
Nor hai/fo.fo^^et can bc# 



oa H Y M N ^, &C. 

2 O nfay wc ever hear tl^ voice. 

In mercy to us fpeak; * 
And in our Prieil will w« rejoic^c. 
Thou great M^lchxieciec* 

3 Our Jefus (bail be ftill out theizi?. 

While in thit world we flay; . 
We*ll fing our Jefus' lovely name, 
When all things elfe decay... 

4 When We appear in yonder cloudy 

With all his, iavbur'd throng; 
Then will Weiiag mdrefwe^ more loud. 
And Chrilk ikaU be our fang. 



HYMN 41- . L A N c A s TIE a* 

I pRAISE the Lord, "Who ifelgns abQve, 
A ' And keeps his court below 1 
Fraife th« holy*God df love, 
And all his grcatnefs fhow : 
Fralfe him for his noble deeds, 
•^ Pjjaife him f>r hw matchlcfs pow*r; 
Him frona'whom all good proceeds. 
Let heaven and earth adore. 

1 Publifhi fpread^.tO' all around^ ■ 
The^ great ImmanuePs nanip; . 

Let tt^^^trumpct's ixurcjial found 
Him Xord of Hofks proclaim : 

PraUS- tfihi ev*ry tuneJFul firing, 

All the" readh of heavenly art^ 

All fl» pdw'rs of mufip.bru^^. -- .; 

The mufic of tfierhcart, 
V 
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H Y M N 4;a....~.B e d r o r*d/ 
I AT^ E T and right it is to fing,. . 
i. ▼ A Glory to our God and Kinfe i 
Meet in cv'iy time and place. 
To rehearfe his folemn praifc^* 

i Join, ye faints, the. fcuj§ arouxidt 
Angelf hetp the chearfiil foimjd; , 

Publiih thro* the worfd abroad^ 
Glory to th* eternal God. 

3 Praifes htre to thee we givey 
Gracious thou our thanks receive 3 
Hbly Father, Sovereign Lord^ 
Ev*ry where He tiiou adored ! 

4 Tho* dx* injurious world . exclaii»; 
Sirig we fUU in Jefu's name; 

Saviour, thee we ever blefi, ' ' ^ 

Thee our Lord and 6od' confefi/ 



»■*■ 



A 



HYMN 43^ ^M an a r i b tor 

WAKE our fouls, awj^c pw; fwipi 
' I^t ev'ry trcnjriing Jhpught b^. gt»e ; 
Awake and run ,the hcay'nly ra<te»' 
And put a cheerfui courage on, ._ 

2 True, 'tis a ftrait and th<»iiy road,- 

And morial fpirits' tire and faint | 
But we foijet the mighty God, 
That feeds the ftrcngth of ev'ry &j|it. 

3 O mighty God, thy matchkii fqm^ :, 

Is ever ne\V and ever young ;, 
And firm endures, while endleis y^^ps 
Their cwrlaftiog drcks run^ ^ \./ 



4 From thee, the overflowing fpring, 

BelievetB dH^k a frcth fupplyr 
WKifc fuch as truft their dative firengttv 
Shall fade away,, and droop and die*^ 

5 Swift a8 an eagle cuts the air, 

O may wi. mount to tiMne abode ! ' 
On wiagB c£ love,,, to }dxa fly. 
Nor tire amidA the heavenly road.' 



■II H < I 



HYMN' 44.— — Lakbeth. 
1 T GNG have we fat beneath the found,. 
JLs Of thy filiation, Lwdl- 
But ftill how weai bur faith it fbund^' 
And knowledge of thy word^. > 

a, Oft we ^freqoent thine holy place». . . 
Yet hear aUnoft in. vain.f 
How finall a portion of thjr £cace». 
Do our &lie hearCi retainer 

3 Our gracious Savlotir and our 6dd, ' 

. How little art thoiz khown: ' 
By all the judgments of thy tod,, 
And U^flings of thy throne.. 

4 How cold and' feeble h Our loV«|. 

How negligent our feisttB ! ^ 
How low our hope of joys abbtti ' 
* How few affedtions there ! " 

* t < ,11.) 

5 Great God thy fov'ragn aid impart,^ 

To give 'thy. word fticcefs; 
Write ^y.falratipn on our heart. 
And make us Icim iliy' gracei. 



HYMNS,.- Uc. 35 

6 Shew our forgetful feet the. way, 

That leads to joys on high : ' . 

iVhere inowlcdgc grows without deciy^ 
And love ihaU never die. 



^ TTAlL'holjr, holy, Mf^ Lord! 
JL A Be endle& 'praifb to thee ! 
^it pre me, eifant'i a l one, ad&r-d^ 

In co-cten3[al Three ! 
: Sothron'd in everlafting ibte, 
£*er time its round began, 
^f{ho joia'd m council to create, , 
The dignity of man* 

^ To wliooi ffaaah's vifioa fliew?4> • 

The Seraphs veU thmt w|nfi, 
WhiUr tfaee Jehovah, lord, aod Ood^ 

Th' angelic anny Hags 4 
To thee by myftic powers on high, 

■^^ere huaible praifes .given ; 
When Jp^a beheld with fevourM eye, 

Th*' inhabitants of heav*n. 

-t All that the name of creature owiif. 

To thee in hymns ^jlpii^ ! 
May. we ap^ angels on our thrones^ 

For ever join the choir j 
Hail holy, holy, holy Lord ! ^ 

Be endlcfi praife to thee : 
Supreme, eflfcntial one, ador'^d, ' 

Jn fco-cternal three," '• ; ' , - 






3)S HYMN 8, *c. 

HYMN 46, M LOTHBUHY, 

I Q A VIOU R ! and can- it be, 
J3 That thou fcouW'ft dwell with me j 
From thine high and lofty throne, 
• Throne of everlafting blifs ; 
Will thy msijeffy ftoOp down . 
To fo mean a houfe as thig ! 

d I am not worthy,. Lord^. ^ 
So foul' and fclf- abhor' d. 
Thee my God, to entertain 

In this polluted, heart : : . 
Vm a.fr^il and (inful man, 

All my nature) erics, "depart i" 



I , • . . . •«. 



3 Yet come, thou heavenly gueft, ; 
. And pujrify my br^aft! , 

pome thou great, imd glorious King ! •. 

While before thy cioft I bow \ " 
With fhy felf Xalvatioti jjrifigi ' 
Give me all thy love to . knQ^y ! 

* \ ■' '. 



;.. 



HYMN 4jr. — — - R,oeha,m r tok 

I ' 

I T^ AX SB your triunaphant fojagSi, 
J\h. To an imimortal time ; 
Let the wide earth refound the dceds^ : 

Celcftial : grace has done : . ' « ' 
Sing how eteipal loye,. . ,-. .j„ c. 

ks €hie£ l;)cloved chofe> . . 1 . 
^nd bi^ him raife oujr wretched r^ce^ 

From then- sbyfs of /woes/. *. ".*: 

1-- 



rtlii*wH«iiMaMM^w««9i««iaiMMM<l(MSefi' 



n y M N' S^v itc. 17^ 

HU hand no thunder bears. 

No terror cloaths his brof«r • ~ . • 

No bolts to. drive our guilty fpuk, ■ -^ . ' : 

To fiercer flames below : . . '' 
'Twas mercy fiU'd the throne. 
And wrath ftood fiient by, 

nt with pardons down^ 
Tp rebels doom'd to die. 

3 Now, finners, dry your tears. 

Let hopelefs forrows ceafe ; 
Bow to the fcegtre of his love, * ; 

And take the olfer'd peace : ' 

May we obey the call ! 

And lay an humble claim, 
To the falvatioQ he hath brought, '^ ■ 

An^love and praife hia name ! v 



HYMN 48. —^B RE DBY- . , 

I T^T b W to the pow'r of God fupremc, 
JLAI Be everlafting honour giv'n, 
He faves from, hell, (we blcfs his name! 
He calls }oft wand'ring fouls to heay^. 

z Not for our duties or defel-ts, 

But of his own abounding grace. 
He works falvation in our hearts, " 
And^ forms a people for his praife.' 

3 'Twas hi* own' pdrpofe that began, '^ ■; 

To refcue rebels' doom'd to. die ; 

He £^e^ us ^race in Chrift vhis.fon,,- 

Beforc he fpread the jttarry fty* : 

4 Jefus, the Lord, appears at laft; 

; And makes his lather's^ c6uodil» kiJOW^ 
Pcclarei Ms gt«jlt ttafifeaioM paft, ^ 
Au4 jbrings imjgnartal bleffingsdo^t ; . 



Jt M Y BI -U :€, *lcc. 

HYMN '49/ — ^D>pTToRD. 
I TT^ATHERt Soa, and Holy Ghoft, 
J/ One in three, and direc in one ; 
As by the celeflial IxoUt^ 

Let thj wiU 09 i^aith be 4oae ;.. 
Praife by 9ik to thee i}e gtv^n. 
Glorious Loiti qf earth aM heav'o^ 

^ If {b poor a worm as I, 

May io thy great glpry Jive, 
All mine a^&iof^ iafiAIfy, 

AU my thoughts and words j^eceive^' 
Claim roe fiH" thy fcr^ce— claim. 

All I have, and- M'l mr - — ^ -^ 

•. »■ . • < • 
3 Take my foUl and body's pow*r. 

Take my meiri'ry, mind, -and Will,"^ 
AH my goods and all mine hoWs, _ 

All I know, and aB I feel ; " 
All 1 think^ and fpeak, and do> 
Take mine heart — ^but make it new; .. 

3 Father, Son, and Holy GfaofU 

One in ITiac, and Three in Goe ; 
As by the cQleftial bofl« 

X£t diy will on eaii^ be dmei * 
Praife by all to thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth and heav'n^ 



i««M«i«PMi<«»i 



H Y31 N 5o*-r--I^ L-iiH» TO w. 

I T) LEST, be die^Athfr aiiid Us k>ve, 
XJ To ^ofe ddeftial fotnte we o«ref 
Rivers' ^f ^(Bcfe Jbyi ^bove, ' 
Aiid rills -of com1foi| here ichfr^ 



2 Glory to thee, gpe^t iba pf God !'. , 

Forth fsom thy w9vnded: bqdyi foUe^ 
A pcecious ifaream «f irital bloody * ^ 
Pardon and life far dym§ ibuls.^ 

3 We give tiie^ ficred'^irit prailc,. 

Who, in our hearts of fin and woe,. 
Makes &ring fprings of grace strife. 
And into boundiefs giory How* 

4 Thus Got^ ^le Father, God tht Son, 

And God the Sfisft, we-adorev 
That fea of life smd Iwe ;Uiikn69r«y - 
Without a bottom or a ihoix. 



HYMN 5T.— i — Clapkam, 

1 T ET earth and hcav*n agrcc^ : 
-1—^ Angels and men be join'd. 
To celebrate with me. 

The Saidour of majlkind ; , 
T' adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And blefi the found of jefus* name. 

2 Jefuf,. tranfportinji ^tid I 

The ji^ of earth and heav'h, ' 
No other help is found, '^^ 

No othev tuOi^ is giv'h,' 
By which we can falvation l^Ve — ' 
Butjcf«8 «^iie the world to fave:> 

3 Jefijs t harmonious name t 

• It charms the hoft* above ; • 
. Th^ ta^spBUfn^ procl^iS), ' 
.,,. 4i^ wgin^ ,a^ .his ia^ 

'Tis aU ,t}i^ir. h9ppin6& to gasev.. 

•Tis .hj8ay> t9 fee ouc Jefiis^ fjtce. 



. . ■ . I 
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4 His name the finner hears, 
i And is from (in fet free; 
'Tis mafic in his ears, 
*Ti8 life .and vi£loiy : 
New fongs do now his lips employ. 
And his glad heart exults with joy. 



HYMN 5*. — Tadcaster. 

1 iptOME thou fount of every bleffing^ 
V> Tune my heart to fing Htxf grace ! 
Streams of mercy never ceaiin^. 

Call for fongs of loudeft praife. 
Teach me fome nelodiaus iboBet,- 

Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
Praife the mount— O fix me on \i — 
Moimt of God''s unchanging love ! 

2 Here I raife my ^benezer, 

Hither by thy help I'm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleafure, . 

Safely to ai^rivc at home : 
Jefus fought me when a ftranger, 

Wand'ring from the fold of God ; 
He, to refcue me from danger, 

Interpos'd his precious blood. 

3 Oh ! Xf> grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm conftrain'd to be ! 
Let that grace now, like a fetter. 

Bind my wand'ring heart to thee ! 
Prone to wander, Lord» I feel it. 

Prone to leave 'th< God of 1ot&*« 
Take my heart-«0 nl(i^ and feel it ! 

Seat it to thy coiiru above. 



^^ 



U Y M NT S, itc. 

HYMN 53.—— CdieirESTER, 

1 npij- citttjl of Jdtift* I6vi 

X What'hifeart can coltljjrchtnd ? 
A breadth whofe diftance none cari prove: 
A length without an end. 
The firft-born feraphs' tiy 
-'The fnyft'jy to explore, 
They cannot find it out ; for why f^ 
The curfe they never bore* 

2 The grace unfearchable^ 
Tranfccnding human thonght; 

WJiOf who^ in «arth or hcav'n can teU, 
Or find the wonder out?' 
. aftii^the'angelit cKoif 
.Uni» to givef him'p'raife; 
And fit&fs -rci&cmin^ 16ve admire. 
And lo\id hofannas raife* 

3 To Chrift we lift our voice,' 
Who hav« redemption found i 

And in hii naftic alone rejoice. 

Whence all our joys abound i 
This'c'ureB the burden'd mind, 
> This calmi'tlie troubled hearty 

This manifefls the Saviour kind, 
And bids our .fears depart. 

HYMN 54. r- — Denmark. 
I r^ p F O R E. Jehov^'s : awfel ' throse^ . 
XJ Yc nations bwr with^iactetfj^ > 
Kaow^:thiat this Lord »^-Ood albfie! 
He can oreat^v atrir lhiib^'d#Sfoy;" 



4* H Y M N S^ Bcc^ 

% Hit fov*rcign pow*r without our aid, 
Made us. of clay, and fonn'd us men ^ 
And when like wand'ring (heep we ftray'cfy 
He brought us to his fcdd again. 

3 We*U croud thy gates with thankful fongSy 

High at the hear'ns our voices raife ; 
And earth with her ten thoufand tongues, 
^ Shall fill thy court« with founding^ praife. 

4 Wide as the world is thy command, 

Vaft as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy trUth muft ftand, 
When rolling years (hall ceafe to move# 



HYMN S5.——CRE8 WICK. 

2 ^^OM£ let us join our chearfiil fongs, 
\^ With angels round the throne; 
Ten thoufand thoufand are their tongues. 

But alt their joys are one. . 

a Worthy the Lamb that died for us. 
To be exalted thus ; 
Worthy the Lamb our hearts reply. 
For he was flaih for us. 

3 Jefus is worthy to receive, 

Honour and pow'r divine ; 
And bleffings more than we can give. 
Be Lord for ever thine. . 

4 The whole creation join in one, 

To blefi tbc facred name 
Of him that fits upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb« 



H Y' M N S, &c- 43 

HYMN 56.— G R E E N W I C H. 
t TJLUNG'D in a gulph of dark dcfpair, 
JL We wretched iinners lay ; 
Without one chcarful beam of hope. 
Or fpark of glimm'ring day, 

2 With pitying eyes the prince of grace, 
Beheld our helplefs grief; 
He faw, and O ! amazing love I 
He came to our relief. 

•3 Down from the (hining feats above, 
• . With joyful hafte he fled, 
Ente^r'd the grave in mortal flcfh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 Oh! for this love let rocks and hill«. 

Their lafting filcnce break ; 
And all harmonious human tongues. 
The Saviour's praifes fpeak. 

5 Angels • affift our mighty joys. 

Strike all yteur harps of gold ; 
But when you raifc ^^our highed notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. 



HYMN 57.—— F ALMO u T H> 

I T ORD we come before thee now, 

J—' At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
.0 ! do not pur fuit difdain, 
,Shall we feek thee Lord in vain. 

^ Lord, on thee our fouls depend. 
In compaffion now cjcfccnd ; 
Fill our hearts with thy rich gracc^ 
y Vipc our lips to fing -thy pr^f^;^ 



M HYMNS, &c. 

3 In thine own appointed way, 
Now Wip fcek thee here we ftay: 
Lord, we know not how to go ! 
^Till 4 bXeiEng.thoji beAow, , 

^ Send fome meflage from thy word, 
TM^ roay joy *J^d peace afford ; 
Let thy fpirit now impart 
Pull falvation to each heart. 

5 Comfort thofe who weep and mourn^ 
Let the time of joy return : 
Thofe that arecail down lift up, 
Make them Arong in faith and hopf 

^ Grant that all may feek and find, 
Thse a God fincere and kind : 
Heal the fick die captive {rapf 
JjCt us ail rejoice in thee ! 



HYMN S?,— .S i^ s s E X. 
X /^UR (hepherd alone, 
v^ The Lord let us blefs ; 
Who reigns on the thron?, 
The prince of our peace. 

2 Who evermore fave us 

By fhedding his blood: 
AH h^il ! holy Jefus ! 

Our Lord and our God^ 

• ■ ■ • . 

V 

3 We d^ily will fing, 

Thy merits, thy praife } . 
Thou merciful, fpring 
Pf pity and gracet 



Kf. 



H Y M ?sr S, &c. 4S 

4 Thy kindnefs for ever. 

To men wc will tell; 

And fay, our d^ar Saviour 

Redeems ui from hell. 

5 Preferye us in love, 

While here we abide, 
Nor ever remove. 
Nor cover, nor hide. 

6 Thy glorious falvation, 

*TiU joyful we fee 
The t)cautiful vifion 
Compleated in thee. 



HYMN 59--; — -Croyi>o»f,, 
I *' 'nni S finifli'd,'* the Redeemer faid, 
-L And meekly bow^d his dying bead, 
Whilft we this fentence fcan : 
Come iiimers and observe the word. 
Behold the conquefts of our Lord, 
Comples^ for helplefs man, 

% Finiih'd the righteoufiicfs of grace, 
Finiih'd for finners pard'ning peace. 

Their niighty debt is paid ; 
AcGufmg law cancell'd by blood, 
And wrath of an offending God 

In fweet oblivion laid. 

^ Who now (hall urge a fecond claim I 
The law no longer can condemn, 

Faith a releafe can (hew: 
Juftice itfelf a friend appears, 
V. 7t^e p4&n*houfe a wMfper hears, 
\\ XoQie him} and let him go.^* 



46 HYMNS, &c, 

4 o unbelief, injurious bar ! 

Source of tormenting, fruitlefs fear, 

Why doft thou yet reply ? 
Where'er thy loud objeiStions fall, 
" 'Tis finifh'd,'' ftill may anfwer all, 

And (iience ev'ry cry. 



i- 



HYMN 60. Ips w icH, 

? T^EEP in the duft before thy throne, 
-"-^ Our guilt and our difgrace we own j 
Great God we own th* unhappy name, 
Whence fprung our nature and our (hame^ 

2 But whilil our fpirits fill'd with awe, 
Behold the terrors of thy law ; 
We ling the honours of thy grace, 
That fcnt to fave ^ ruined race. 

J We fing thine everlalfting fon, 

Who joined our nature to his own ; 
Adam the fecond from the duft, 
Raifes the ruins of the firft. 

4 Where fin did reign and death abound, 
There have the fops of Adam found, 
Abounding life there glorioysi grace, 
Keigns thro' the Lord our righteoufneis. 

HYMN 61. L I T c H F 1 1:: L D, 

I no O God the only wife, 

-*• Our Saviour and our kinsr; 
Let all the faints below the fkiej, 
Their humble praih:& brine;. 



Hymn Sy- ic. 4? 

ft 'Tis his almighty lovcj 

His coiinfel and his care ; 
Prcferves us fafe from fin and death,' 
And every hurtful^ fnarc^ 

3 He fliall prcfent his faints, 

UnblemifliM and compleat; 
Before the glory of his face^ 

With joys divinely great. ' 

4 Then all the chofen feed, 

Shall meet around his throne; 
Shall blefs the condufl of his grace. 
And make his wonders known^ 

5 To our redeeming God, 

Wifdom and pow'r belongs ; 
Immortal crowns of majefty, 
And everlafting fongs. 



I r^o 
v> c 



HYMN 6i. A m e s b u r y. 

ME let us a-new. 
Our journey purfue. 
Roll round with tlie year. 
And never Hand ftill till our Mafter appear^ 
His adorable will 
Let us gladly fulfil ; 
And our talents improve, 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of love* 

A Our life is a dream. 
Our time, as a ftream 
Glides fwiftly away, 
^ And the fugitive moment ijefufes to flay : 



^ft H Y M N S, &c. 

The arrow ii' flown, 
The mornwlt is go^cj 
The miUenmal year 
Ruihcs oil to our view, and eternity's here. 

3d that each in the day^ 
Of hi» coming may fay^ 
*• 1 have fought my way thro% 

« I hai^e finifh'd the work thou did'ft give me to do!'* 
O that each from die Lord 
May receive the g^ad word : 
** Well and faithfully done ; ^^ 

<* Enter into my joy, and fit down on my throne' 

HYMN 63.^- S HELD O Nw 

X I* TAFFY the heart, where grasce* reigti, 
Jti. Where love infpircs the breafti 
Love is the ' btighteft of the train, 
And perfcfts all the reft, 
i Knowledge, alas \ 'tis all in vain; 
And all in vain our fear : 
Our ftubbom fins wiU fight and reij^, 
If love be abfent there. 

3 *Ti5 love that makes our chearful feet 

In fwift obedience move : 
The dcvib know and tremble too— 
But fatan cannot love. 

4 This is the grace that lives and fings. 

When feith and hope (hall ceafeS 
'Tis this (hall ftrike our joyful firings 

In the fweet reahns tf blifs. 
^ When join'd to that harmonious thnxq^f 

That fflls the choirs above i 
Then fliall we tune our goldea harp^ 

An4 every note be love. 



H T AJ Hi Si /ccj; ^ 

H Y M IS. 6a^..^♦.f^A h rJ5 Q#. -i.: I 
I T T ITHBR -yp pcxnry yei<rck»^yp j^^j, 
JnL A fia dtferder^d ttemUBog^ tkiWIb' ' 

To you the gofyiA €»llf, ^ " 
To jon ^^effiah'8 bleffingi all belongs. 

r ■ * ■ 

2 Reaf6n's and Virtujc'^ bcaftiAj^ foh$ 
Derive no bleffing from hii tree ) .' 
For finneri onljr jefus dy^d^ ' , " 

Then fure'I h,ear he dyM fe>i* me; 






3 'Twas witft , ottr gr^ef Mc^ii gp^'rf, 

*Twas witjk ,o\ir^gaiit hi? foul wii |gr'^ ; 
Our puniifcnjeftt he took^ he t)ore, . 
And finliers liv'd when 'Jefiis '^dyM. ^ 

4 Aw^ke each heact, arife each ibvl 

And join the blifsfut choirs above;' 
vMay nodnng tune Joiir f^ur^ ffmg!i$ 
. #iit heaxftniy .wifdpiSi heayeoj^r loy^ ^ 

, ^' I i i i i M i r i — ■ . . 

HYMN iSc* B £ N^ J N G T O N* 

1 T TAILl-ibou .onpe-defjpifed JefuS ! 
JLT HaU iVthpu Galilean King! 
Who Viidfk jTuffer to releafe us, 

Who didft free falvation bring i 
HaiU thou glorious God and SaviouTy 

Thou ha& ixxrae ovff fin and fli^^ 
ThfQ* whofe j9i«nt we find favour. ; 

Life is giv^ thro* thy name! 

2 Jefus,- haul i €Btlm»'4 in glpry* 

There for «ver to abide i 
AlU the heavenly hofe adore tbee^ 
Seated ^ iby Padier^« fi4e : . , - f 

G , *. ■ 









H Y M M S, kc^ 

There Ibr' iitmen th0^ ^ plea^ingv 
xipitc tb^ yet >au9otber x^^^* 

TH^e'^^rvfinnU art iiHsrcedmgv . 
'Till in gldrjr tbtf »pl>eiur. 

3 Wprfliip, Jioneur^ power, and faie&ig^ 

Chrift J$ WortHy to rccdvei 
lauddt praHei without ceafing; 

Meet it: ii^ for \u to give: 
Help ye bright ingcKt fpiiitt. 

Bring your iWeetQif»,dDhloft iayty 
Help to fing our Jcfu*j meriti. 

Help to chaont Immanuel's j>raK(^ 

HYMN 66.— ^Lsrif STE a. 

' TTO! every one . that thirftt draw nigir,, 
Jul 'Tis Gpd invites the Men race a 
Mercy and fee? felvation buy, 

Buy wine, and niilk, and gblpStnP"*ce | 
Come, to* the living waters, come. 

Sinners, obey your Maker^s call ! 
iletum ye weary wanderers hdme, 

And find my graq: reached out to ad* 

a Sec! from the rock a 'fi^tmtain rife, 

For you in heating ftjfeams it roils f 
Money ye need not bring nor price. 

Ye lab'ring, weary, fin-fick fouls : 
Nothing ye in esehange fliall give. 

Leave ail you.hav«>aiid are behind > 
frankly the gift (^ God raceive, 

Pardon and peace in Jefus find» 



tt Y M N- S, &c. t* 

H Y ' M N • €ii '-^-iB .:• A: .T K- / ' 
I TXE A R obje£F dP'ttur ftrong ^cfiix, 
JL/ How long protradlcd ir Ihy- da^ ;' ' 
When burlHng forth ki Vivid ftr?, 
Thjr t«edaingi,glorki.thou'lt difpla/:. 
With vaii^u* ill$,cacpaipafsM'Mtihd^ 
Maintaiiiiiig $ili ^putcd ^rdiixids ; 
l4> I patieiic^ waits ^a fil^t inbid, * 
By hopc,iiiazxire roW. array *ii. ' 

a She wiitJs for Ibre not.&ftiatiajr^., , 
The day chat -al^ otir mift'iy he^ls;^ . 
Me tbihks^ I hfcar chy sattlipg car, 
The llmnder or lby.A>urning wheels: 
' The- t#utx^tft foiuids ! t;h^. d^ad ariiii I 
, .v.. vjefus^ triumphant thro* the ikiel, 
^■: -i: I).dG:cn(ds his kingdom to maintaiQi . 

And pour tlie glories of his rej^gn^t, 

» - • • \ 

P Y M N 68. — ^W o Ji c s 8 T ,m Ji. 
1 TN this world of fin andforrow, 
-L Cpmpafs 'd round with many a care. 
From' eternity wi borrow,' 

Hope that (^an exchi<k' dlfpair : 
The^. triun^^uuit God and Saviour I 
; iln^the-ghuTs of faith we fecj ' i 
O l-ai&fi ^ch £M&t radeavoiirr; ' 
R^e our earth-t^om fouls to thee» ^ 

» Pla<fe that awefbl fcenc before «• ,; • 
' Oif the laft tremendcms day, , . 
When tdr Hfe thou wik fcftofe ui, , v 
jJLirtgMng ages hafte -^wray^ c . . i ^.^ . ^ 



IP hymns; «rc. 

Then this v^ and ^nful iiature 
lacomiptioa fiudl put on ; 

life renting, glorious Saviour^ 
L^ thy gracious will be done. 



HYMN $9. 
X •'TpWAS Oft' that darl:, that doleful night, 
X When' powers of earth and hell arofe 
Againft tht fons of God's dcUgh^ 

And friends tbetray^^d him to Ym foei. 

^ Befoie tfee fltKHimfal fcene ^hcgan. 

He teoH the bread, and btefs, aiid brake s 
VSThat k>vei thro* $A his a6^k>^ ran ! 
What wond*rous works of graee he fpake I 

5 ** Thh is my body, broke for fittj 
** Receive and eat thcr living food t** 
Then took the Cup, and biefs*d the wine ; 
" Tis the new cov'hant in my Hood J* 

[4 For us his vital Wood was fpilt. 
To buy the pardon of our guilt ; 
When for black crimes of biggcft iize, 

» He gave his^ foul a facrifice.] 

5 " Do this, he cry'd, ftiB time 4«»14 cnd^ ; 
" In meni'ry of your djiog friend j 
** Meet at my taWe and jrecoid ; > 

" The iove of your denarted Lord.**. 

[6 Jefus ! thy feaft ,we. celebrate^ 
' We ihew thy death, we , fing thy, nanM ; 
'Till thou return, . and, wc. ihalL <^t 
The marriage Tugper of the JL^wbi J ; 



u.Y M'Nix, y ilk} ii 

Here ;pa;:4oa'd. reb^a (t; aqcI hold 
CoiAinimloD with their Lord. 

^* For food he .gives his flcfh ; 

He bids us dicink h^is bipods ^ 
Amazing fayour> matchiefs grace 
Of our defcendipg God ! 

« • - • 

3 Tbis holy bread and wine 

Maintains our fainting breadiy - 
By union with, our liyiag Lordg 
And int'reft in his death. 

4 Our heav'nly father calls 

Cbriil and his members one; ^ 
. Wc U>c young children of his love, 
And he the iirft-born fon. 

5 Let all our pow'rs be join'd 

His glorious, name to raife; 
Pleafure and love fill every mind. 
And cv'ry voice be praife. 



Wi«^ 



H Y M N 71. 
} TTOW condcfcencUng arid how kind 
-T^. tVas God's eternal Son ! 
Our mis'ry reach'd his heav'nly mind, 
Aud pity brought ham doi^* 

(a When juftice, by our fins provoked, 
Drew forth its dreadful (Word, 
pe gave his (citA vLp to the ftroke^ 
^V^ut a marm'ring: word.3 



^ UzX U Vf S, tn. 

£3 He ftt{dc..b!eofi9|tfi cntbttBffJwdtif... 
To nuft us t&ldtctkmik«::ft -^ ^ 

But coft hir:&eart'a grdaa^] .: iz.\ 

4 ThU iK^ comp^^pn JUji;S t Goif^ 
That when tfecr.^t^{if kaftf^,:, .7 
The pnecpf ptrdep iftiigt!hi9 biW^:' * 
Hii pity iie%tf wi^n:% :. 
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5 Now tho' he reigni «^k0d ^^ 
His love it &]M''2a^:ffjt2li'if 
Well he rcmeiubers CaWary.}. -A v 1 
Nor let his feints. focge^ ,./v^t .^e 

£6 Here we b^hpld hMTfbotieifctDll - ^.lf 
As Hiad jw wtei^*Ke:^'4r.:C j: ? 
And fee the fofrpws af^Jxif fo«lf.r_ » r 
Bleed thro? his wounded, fidei . 

7 Here we re c e i r e " r e p e at ed ferfs 

Of Jefus^ dying hyt* '. 
Hard is, . th<r wretch that - neycr tfeeU ; . 
One {oft affedbn lOiQve.] 
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8 Here let our hearts begin to m^. 
While we his death record';^ 
.A^d 5vkh.o]srJo|r fofipaniotiMigoilil^ K 4 
Mourn,. $b*t wcrpiaro'd'thc'iL^rdvz^A 



^ie-]"Br j^: .r .'. /^ 



J T ET-ns..a4orc th* tX^i^^viQxA^ _-^ ^ 

-»7^, *Xif ,Ue our folds .l»^/?d/; H' 
7*hou art opj. Uving Arwp,,^Qi9f^ 
^.^And,th9u-th»^^ *ftA 
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IT Y *I ^ S, $ctk ff 

[% The numai' ci^nrifam iMmr^^dti, 
But Jeftttj£rofnrilNnre^' v 
Wtere the ^ftcA /%iogi rf^erftaie ri(ep 
Aq4 n^JMBT floor ^iritLfavei}:: 

3 Bleft'd tested Lacd, -^dun; |l^ I& left 

To MtBlA ^ifig tt«i^; * 
Aad often i^pMuis fei^^tiWe'^iai; ^ 

L^ we ibotdd ftliK atw. . 

4 Our fodi ll^altdfa;# thftir heav'nfy brea^. 

Whilil JeTui filds fuppiiee I ^ 
Nor ihall oor^ graces Snk t<> deitthi, 
For Jefus never <Eci. 

[5 Dafly out JB«rtat vfleft .deeiyt,^ 
But Chriik <»ir life ihiU come; 
Hif unrefilled powV (liill raife ' 

Our .bb£e# ftom the tomb.} 



» • - - 
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HYMN 73. 
I TESlXSir gone above the ficks, 
J Where our weak fcafei feJwJh him not; 
And carnal obje6h court our eye^s 
To thruft our Saybur Irom our thought* 

% He Jcaowt wfaat wandMilg bcartu we bafe»' 
Apt to fdirget hif-Jovttly ftde 7 ': . ( 
And to lefrefli' oiir «uadi lie gave 
Thefe kind i|iea|0Ti|db pf his graces 

9 The lord ctf Mjlh^" t^^^rtsadT ^ V '^ 
With hi4'6^ feih aia %iA^bloo3f" 
We ^ die- ri*;^fe.«fi&^ fe^a," ^ -"'' " 
And taferldui4ae''^^ 



j6 H , ,Y Mi J? 3; .-jBcc. " 

"4 Let finfiil fweeu - bcf i^/»forgot, * : - 
And earth grow \ff^ia mir.cfccm;' ' 
Chriltand l}if I^v^r, fill .t5Y^. ihought, * 
And foith aaiteipfeihr -iixVluw'liim/ 

5 ''^U^c^iPrW.-aJ^ *»ni.j3fac: fight,-* 1-' 
'Ti« to prepare <n^fo«lr a place^r r ' 
That we may;ldw^:ia heiv'triyv ligfat^ : 
And live for ^vec near: his :6ce/ 






hv.mn 74. - ' , . 

^ /^OME let us Join a joyful tuni^ 
^^ ' To iorur exaltcfd Lord, . / 
Ye faints on high around his thronei,' 
And we araiA4^btB' board. ' 
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A„While once .upon this lower ground 
Weary . and faint^ ye flood j 
What dear refrefhment here ye founds 
From this "Immortal food T 

3 The tree of life, that* near the throne^ -^ 

In heav'n'fi high -gaFden grows; . 
L^den with grace, bends^ gently, do W4^ - 

Its ever-finilmg boughs.^ . - ..; . ;4 . 

4 Now let th^ fl^niing wc^foa fiaiifid^ ..;.:' 

And guard all Eden^s trees ^^ :^j. 

There's ne'er a plaot iflt aU t)iat. t^^y, ; . 

That bears fuch fruit ««'«]|p&« . . .. l" 

5 Infinite grace oyr fouk adore. 

Whole wond^rous haa4» has nude. 
This living branch of fov'reign ppw'r. 
To raife and }i^al the dead« / . v t 
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H Y M U Si icbj il 

H Y M N 75. 

I 

O M £ ! let tis all unite td ptzMk^ 
The Sdvlotir of mankind; 
Our thanlkfdl hearts in folemn layt^' 
Be with our voiced join'cL 



i But t^ow ftall duft his worth declare^ 
When angels try in vain j 
Their faces veil when they appear,^ 
Before the Soft of Man ! 

3 O Lord f we cannot jQlent be^ 

By love . wc are ^ conftraiftMy 

To o&r our beft thanks to lliee. 

Our Saviour and our friend ! 

4 'though feeble ^e otir Beil: effays^ 

Thy love win not dcifnfe ; 
Our grateful fongs' of humUe praife^ 
Ottr well napant I'^crifice. 



"•-M'YM'N' 76,- 

1 T ET all our tongues fee one^ 
A-i T<J praift our God on high; 
Who from hi» bofom fcftt his Soq 
To fetch' ^1* ftraugcrs ftigh* 

s Nor f ct our toices eeafe. 

To ^fiiig the ^vii6ur*8 name t 
Jefusjih* ambaiO&dpr 9f peaccg . 
Hpw chcjrf^Uy he qamef 
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3« H Y M ri «,' ic, 

3 It coft him cries and tears, ' • ' 

To bring us near to God: 
Great was our debt, and he appefftf 
To make the payment good* • 

4 Look up, my foul, to hfm 

Whofc death was thy defert ; 
And humbly view the living ilream^ 
Flow from his brea&ing heart. 

% There on the curfed tree, 
Id dying pangs he lies; 
FuliUs his Fat&er^s great decree. 
And all our wants fuppU^* 

6 Thus the Redeemer came, "' 

... By water and by blood ; 
And when the fpiiit fpe^s the iame^^ 
We feel hii witnefs good. 

■* ■ ■ - - » 

t Whife the eternal Three^ 
Bear their record above ; 
Here I believe he dy*d for irie, 
Apd feaPd nay Satyr's lo^» 



h: Y M N 7^. 
I T^ATtJRE with open voluttief Ibmds^ 
"L^ ' To ipread her Klaker's pmife abroad % 
And ev'17 iabour of his hands, >. 
Shewr fomething worthy }0f. a God. 

% But in (he gkabe that relbuM mais 
His brighteft fbrtt( of gtory Ihinei; 
Here, on the croft, ^th fiuitft dss^mv- ^ 
la ps^eciotts bloodi aii^ crimfoa ikes* 



3 Here I behold his iomoft heart, 

Where grace and vengeance ftrangcly join ; 
PSeicaDg his Son with iharpeft fmarty 
To ^ake. the purchased pleafure mine* 

4 1 the fweet wonders of that crofs. 

Where God the Saviour lovM and dy'd! 
Her noble life my fpirit draws 
From, his dear wounds and bleeding fidis* 

5 I would for ever fpeak his name. 

In founds tp mortal ears unknown ; 
With aageb join to praife the Lamb, 
And worship at his Father's throne. - 



H Y M N 78. 
2 Y> > QKDt how divine thy comforts are I 
-*-^ Hqw hcav'nly is the place 
Where Jefus fpreads the facre4 feail 
Of his redeeming grace* 

;2 There the rich bounties of our God« 
And iwec^eil glories ihine; 
Wli^ere. Jefus fays, that *' I am his, 
" And my beloved's mine.'* 

5'Hei^, '(fays the kind Redeeming Lord, ^ 
' i JH And (hews his wounded fide) 
" See here the fpring of all your joyf, 
^'^••iPhat open'd when I <ly'd!'' 

[4 Tpfhim diat: wafti'd ua in hif bloody- 
Sc; efer^ftiag praife ; 
Sl.dy;s(tipn, honour, glory, ppw*r, 
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^ HYMN % «ic, 

H y M N 79. 
£1 T TQW rich are thy provifioM, Ldtd! 
X JL Thy table furniih'd from above! 
Tbis fruitB of life o'erfpread thb board» 
The cup o'erflows with heav'nly lave. 

2 Thine ancient family^ tbe Jews 

Were firil invited to the feaft; 
We humVly take what th^y refufe* 
And Gentilfss thy falvatipn tafte^ 

3 We are Ib^ poor^ the blind, the lame. 

And help was ^r, and death was nigh ! 
But at- the gofpel-cali 'we came. 
And ev^fy want reeetv'd fup^y^ 

4 Fi-om the highway that leads to hell. 

Prom paths of darknefs and d^fpair ; 
Lewd ! we are come ii^th th€te to dwcfl^ 
*Glad to "enjoy thy prefencc' here. J 

[J What (hall we pay th' eternal Son, 
That lefit the heav*n of his abode ? 
And to this wretched earth came down. 
To bring us wand'rers back to God ! 

6 It coft him death to fave our lives. 

To buy pur fouls it coft his own ; 
And all the uaknowa joys he give$« ^ 
We*re bought with agoziies unknowiif 

7 Our evcrlaftb;^ love is due . 

To him that ranfom'd finners loft ; 
And pity '4 rjibcls whei| he knew, 
f he vaft expence his Itrri ^qnltf cq%T 
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H Y ♦ M 'H '% ' kc. ■ ' 6^ 

H Y M lil 80. 
i Tjf OW fwcct and awful is the place^ 

XX With Chrift within the doors : 
Whilft cvcrlafting love difplays 
The choicc/l of her ftorcs ! 

a Here cv'ry bowel of our God 
With foft companion rolls ; 
Here peace and pardon bought with blood,^ 
Is food for dying fouls* 

{3 While all our hearts and all our fongs 
Join to admire the feaii ! 
Each of us cry with thankful tongues, 
Lord, why was I a gueA ? 
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4 ** Why was I made to hear thy voice, 

" And enter whilft there's room ; 
** When thoufanda make a wretched choice, 
" And rather ftarve than come?"] ^ 

5 'Twas the fame love tliat fpread the feaft; 

That fweetly forc*d us in ; 
Elfe we had ftill refus'd £0 tafte. 
And peri(h'd in our fin* 

H Y M N 81. 

J T^TOW have onr hearts embrac'd our God» 
-L^ We would forget all earthly charms; 
And wiih to die, as Simeon wou'd. 
With his young Saviour In his arms, 

$^ Our lips ftiould learn that joyful fong, 
Were bijt our h^grtf prepared like his ; 



<d H ^Y M N IS, .&c.' 

** Our foiil* ftiil wHHng to be gone. 
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And at thy word- depart in- pcatc. 



J ** Here wc have fcen thy fecc, O Lord ! 
** And view'd falvation with our cyc$, 
•• Tilied and felt" the living word, 
** The bread dcfcending from the fkicu 



.'■'■' 



4 " Thou haft prcj>arM this dying Lamb, 

" Haft fet his blood before our face ; 
** To teach the terrors of thy name, 
•* And ftiew the wonders" of thy grace 

5 ** He is our. light ;^ owr momiiig-ikar,' 

** Shall ftiine on nations yet unknown; 
*• The glory of thine Ifr'el here, . . ' 
" And joys of fpirits near the throne. 



"^^ ""HT^WTN' Si.' -' 

[i ,np HE memory of our dyia|; Lwd 

A Awakes a thankful tongue ; . 
IIow ric^ he< ipreads his. royal board, 
And bleis'd the food and fung* 

a^* Happy the man that cats this bread,** 
Biit doubly bleft was he 
f^at ^i^ly,bow'd his loving, head, , 
And leaBM..it, Lord, pa thee* 

3"B^- farthj*^ the fame ^elightj- vte tadcj 
As that great favorite did ; 
Aod fit^andlean on Jrfus^ brcaft, • V 
And take:-di^ h$at-aly tead*] ^ ^^ 
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H *Y M .N -S, ,&d. t^ 

4 Down hem thft pahce of the ikies, . 
Hither the King defce^cb ; - 

** Come, my beloved, cat^ he cries^ 
'^"** And drink' ialvation, friends « *- 

[S *' My. flcft is food, and phyfic too, 
MA balm. for. all .your pains;- 
" And the red dreams of pardon fityw, 
" ftom Aefc ray pierced teins/'] ' 

6 Hbfknna to his bounteous love, t 

• ■* 

For fuch a fcaft below ! 
And yet he feeds liis faints above 
With nobler bieffings too* 

[7 Come, the dear day, the glorious hour^ 
That brings bur fouts to rfeff f 
Then we (hall need thefe types no mora^ 
fiut dwell at thVfaear'nly feaft. - 



H Y M N 83, 
I T^OW let otir pains bt all forgol^ 
JL 11 Our hearts no tMti repine ; 
Our fuff'nngs are not worth a thought^ 
When, Lord, compared with thine* 

z Iff lively ftgurcf hacre wc'fce^ * 

%-; The bleeding Priiicc of love j ' 

Each'of us. hope be «ly'd for me^ 
And then bur griefs remove. 

3 Ou|r<%iiiaf ftmld fpimd, like thpfi^ Ab^iif%. 
Could werO!ur Toipes nifes • 
Yet, Lordi :^ur? hearts (hajl aU.:be-jk>T^\ 
And aU :«r iiieea^be pmifrr . 



W hymn's^ kit. 

6 A tfaoufand glories to the GoS 
That gives fuch joy as this r 
Hofanna let it found abroad^ . 
And reach where Jefus is. 

HYMN 87. 
[i/^ORJE^ let us lift our voices hJg^, 
V^ High as^ our joys arife ; 
And join the fongs above ^le &y» 
Where pleafure, pever diet« 

» Jcf\i9, the God, that fought and Wed,. 
And conquered when he fell; 
That rofe and at his chariot-wheeh 
Dragg'd all the powers of hell. 

[3 Jefus, the God invites us here 
To this triumphal feaft ; 
And brings immortal bleffings down 
For each redeeirfed guefty] 

4 The Lord \ how glorious is his face ^ 
How kiod his fiziiles appear ! 
And O ! what melting words he fayft 
To ev'ry humble earl 






For you the children of my lovc^ 

It was for you I dy'd ; 
Behold n^y hands, behold my feet, 
*' And look into my fide, 

6 " Thefe are the woimds for you 1 bore^ 
*' The tokens of my pains; 
" When I came down to. free your foulf 
" From mifery and chaini* 



HYMNS, &c. 

{7 " Jufticc unfhcath'd its fiery fword, 
*' And pJung'd k in my heart ; 
" Infiaite pangs for you I bore, 
*' And naoft tormenting fmart. 

% " When hell and all its fpiteful pow'rs, 
** Stood dreadful in my way; 

** To refcue thofe dear lives of yours^ 

** I gave nay own away.** 

9 Vi^lorious God ! what can we pay 
For favours fo divine ? 
We would devote our hearts away, 
To be for ever thine.] 



HYMN 88. 
[J QITTING around our Father's board, 
^ We raife our tuneful breath; 
Our faith beholds her dying Lord, 
And dooms our fins to death.] 

2 We fee the blood of Jefus ihed. 

Whence all our pardons rife ; 
' The finner views th' atonement made. 
And loves the facrifice. 

3 Thy cruel thorns, thy ihameful crofs 

Procure us heav'nly crowns; 

Our higheft gain fprings from thy lofe. 
Our healing from thy wounds. 

4 Oh! 'tis impoffible that we 

Who dwell in fed>lc clay; 
Should equal fufPrings bear for th^e. 
Or equal thanks repay. 



^? H Y M n' S, kc. • 

H Y M N 8q. 
^ tr^T?^?R». wc wait: to feci thy graee, 
A To fee thy glorias fnihe'; ' ^ 
The Lord will his own tal)}e blefs. 
And mak€ the feaft divine. - 

?&.We touch, we tafte th^ h^avWy bread, 
W^ drink* the ficred-^op;.'' v - -- i 
With outward forn^s bur feftfe ji fe(J, 
Our iaula rejoice in hope* . ' 

3 We (hall appear before the thropi^ *: 

Of cfiir forgiving God/ ' * . • 
Drefs'd in the garments of his Son, 
Aad iprinkled with his blopd- .: 

4 We (hall be ftrong to ruti the 'race, 

And climb the upper flcy ; 
Chrift v/ill provide oyr fouls with grace, 
He bmtght a krge -ii^ly. . . 

[j Let -us indulge a chearful frame, 

For joy becomes a fcaft ; 
: We ' loye the mem'r}r of his name 

More than the wine we tafte.] 



. HYMN 90. 

'I T .TOW, ate thy glories 'here diifplay'd ! 
JLJL Great God how bright they (hine J 
While at %\^y word w^ break thei bread, 
And pour the flowing wine. 

s Here tby^reveaging juftice ftands, ,, 
An^ pleads its dreadful caufej. _ . ^ 
Here faving mercy fpreads her hands, ; 
Like Jefus ori the crofs. 



HYMNS, &c. 

3 Thy faints attend wi^ every, grace 

On this great facrifice; 
And love appears with chearful face, 
And faith with fixed eyes. 

4 OuK hope in waiting pofture Bt9j 

To heav'n directs her iight; 
Here cv'ry Wanner paifion nie^«. 
And warmer powVs unite. 

5 Zeal a;id revenge perform their part, 

And Fifing fin deftroy ; . 
Repentance comes with aching hearty 
Yet not forbids the joy. 

6 Dear Saviour, change our faith to fi^t. 

Let fin for ever die ; 
Then lliali our fouls be all delight, .. , 
And ev'ry tear be dry. 
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HYMN 91.-— For Christmas. 
t Q ALVATION is for ever nigh, 
O The ibuls that fear and truft the Lor4 ; 
And grace, defcending froin on high, 
Frefli hopes of glory Ihall afford. 

2 Mercy and trtufi on earth are met, 

Since Chrift'me Lord came down frbnS heav'n ; 
By. his obedience fo compleat, -. • 

Juftice is pleas 'd and peace is giv'uL. 

3 Now truth and honour (hall abound. 

Religion dwell on earth; ag^in ; 
And heay'nfy influence blefs the ground, 
In our*; Redeemer *s gentle re^. . \ 



7^ H Y M N S, &c. 

4 His righteotifncfi is gone before, . 
To give tiB.freeacccfs to God; 
Our.wand'ring feet ihall ftray nd mopte, 
^ But mark his flepa^ and keep the road^ 



HYMN 02.-: — r?.Fo« Christmas. 

1 li^OR ever (hall my fong record, 
A The truth and mercy of the Lord ; 
Mercy aqd truth for ever ftand 

Like hcav*ff, eftabll(h*d by his baud. 

2 Thus to his Son he fware,* and faid, 
" With thee my cov'nant firft is made ^ 
•* In thee (hall dying fmnerg live, 
** Glory afid grace are thine to give. 

% " Be thou my prophet, thou my prielj; , 
«* Thy diildren (hall be ever bleft !. ' 
" Thou art nay chofen King ; Thy throng 
** Sludl ftand eternal lilce'my own. 

4 " There*s none of all my fons above 
f* So much. my image or my love; 
'^ ** Celeftial pow'rs thy fubje^ls are, 
** Then what can earth to thee compare } 

» 5 " David, my fervant, whom I chofc . 

** To guard^my flock, to cru(h my foes j 
" And /ais'd hfen to the Jewi(h throne, 
•* Was botvJt ftiiA)w' of my Son/* 

6 Now let the church rejoice atid fing, 
Jefus her SaA^fOur, and her King: 
Angels his hcav'nly wortders (hew, 
And.:£uat»;iled4iro^&ii wc^k^ BsioV. 
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HYMN S, Uc. ft 

HYMN 93.-: — .FojL CaiLifciPM^s. 

I T TEAR what the Lord in vifion faW, 
X X And fnade his niercy known ; 
** Sinners, behold your help is laid, 
" On my .almi^^ity Son.*' 

i Behold the man my wifdom chofe 
Among your mortal race j 
His head my holy oU b'erflowv. 
The fpirit of my grace, 

3 High (hall he reign on David's dironc. 

My people's better King; 
My arm (hall beat his rivals down. 
And ftill new fubje£ts bring. 

4 My tnith (hall guard him in hif way 

With mercy by his fide : 
While in my naoM/Cbm^jearfh juBd fea. 
He (hall in triumph ride. ■ .. 

5 Me for his Father and his God, 

He (hafl for ever own , 
Call me his rock, his. high 'abode. 
And I'll fupport my Son. 

6 My firft-bom Son array'd in grace^t 

At my right-hand fhall iit | 
Beneath hiii) angels know their place, ^ 
And monarchs at his feet. 

7 My cov'nant ftands for cver,f5aft. 

My promifes are ftrong ;. . 
Firm as the beav'ns his. AfOtt*. A^lMy 
His feed endure as long. 



^% HYMNS, kc. 

HYMN 94.- — ^Fou GooD^FaiDAY.' 

' 2 TW T OW from the roaring lion's rage, 
JLAI b Lord, proteift thy Son \ 
Nor leave thy darling to engage' 
The pow*rs cf hell alone. 

% Thus did ourfufiefing Sariour pray. 
With nughty cries and tears ; 
God heard him in that dreadful day, 
..^And chas'd away his fears. 

3 Great waa the vift*ry of his deatli, 

His throne exalted high; 
And all the kindreds of the earth, 
Shall worfhip or (hall die. 

4 A lium'rt>us oifcprtft^JftuC aiKe '•• 

'Pfom his expiring groans ; 
^Jf^hcy fiiall^ be reckoa'd, in hta eyes,^ 
,fj^ Fdr daughters and for fons. 

j The meek and humble fouls (hall fee 
His table ricUy fpread ; 
And all that feek the Ix)rd (hall be. 
With joys imniortai fed. 

6 The ifles (hall know the righteoufnefs 
Of our mcamate God ; 
And nations yet unborn profefs, 
Salvation in his blood. 



o 
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IJYMN 95?- For Good-Friday. 

t TVyOW let our mournful foi^gs record^ 

.1.*^ The dying forrows of oiir Lord ; 

When he complain'd in tears and ^blood,^ 

^3 one fbrfakcn of hii God, 

t « . . . - - - 

i The Jews btheld him thus forlorn, ^ 

JWkI (hake their hdads and laugh in fcom ; 
** He refeu'd others from the i;rave, 
** Now let him try himfelf to fave. 



5 " This. is the man did.oncC pretend,,— 
•* Goci was his Father,, and his friend ; . 

~ " If" God the bfeifed lovM him fo, 
" Why does he foil to help hina flow ?" 

4 Barbiatotis people ; cruel priefts ! 
^ife#* they'^ftood^ rotukd like ftirage beafts* ; 
Likitf'Kons gaping to' devour, ' '- . 
Whe^i God had left him in thtsir .pqll^ 



5 They wound bis head, his hands, his feet, V. 
Till .ftr^ams pf blood each other meet ; 
By lot his garments, they divide,. 
And mock die pangs in which be dy'd,. 

6 But G9d bi^ Father l^e^rd ,bis cty^ 
Rais'd from th^ dead he reigns .on High ; 
The nations learn his righteoufriefs, 

* And. humble. flnh^rs tafie inii grace. 



« k» 
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HYMN 96..^— EoR Good-Fridat. 

X ^T^HE wonders, Lord, thy love has wrought^ 
-1- Exceed our praifc, furmount our thought ; 
Should I attempt the long detail, 
My fpeech would faint, my numbers fail. 

A No blood of beafts on ahars fpik^ 
Can deanfe the ibuls of men from guilt; 
But thou haft fet before our eyes» 
An all-fufiicient facriiice. 

3 Lo ! thine eternal Son appears. 
To thy defigns he bows his ears ; 
Aflumes a body well prepared, 
And well performs a work fo hard. 

4 " Behold, I come, (the Saviour cries, 
" With love and duty in his eyes) 

*^ \ come tQ bear the heavy loaA 
" Of.jBns, and do thy will my Gad. 

5 " *Tis written in thy great decree, - 
•* 'Tis in thy book foretold of me, 

" I muft fulfil the Saviour's part, 
" And lo! thy. kw is in my heart. 

6 " I'll magnify thy holy law, 

** And rebels to obedience draw; 

" When on my crofs I'm lifted high, 

*• Or to my crown above the &y. 

7 *• The fpirit (hall defcend and (how 

** What thou haft done, and what I db.; 
" The wond'ring world ihall learn thy gracc^ 
** Thy wifdom and thy rigbteoufaefs.^ 
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HYMN 97. ^Fo« Good-Fridat. 

X TT^ATHER I iing thy wond'rous grace, 
X I bleft my Saviour's name : 
He bought falvation for the poor, 
And bore the iinner's ihame* 

a His deep diflrefs hat rals'd us high, 

His duty and his zeal 
- FulfiU'd the law which mortals broke. 

And fini(h'd aU thy wUi. 

3 His dying groans, his living fongs, 
Shall better pleafe my God, 
Than harp or trumpet's folemn found. 
Than goats or bullocks blood* 



? 



i^> 



4 This fliall his bumble followers fee, 

And fet their hearts at reft ; 
They by his death draw near to thee, 
And live for ever blcft. 

5 Let heav'n, and aU that dwell on high, 

To God their voices raife ; 
While lands aad feas afiift the iky. 
And joii^ t* advance the praife. 

9 Zion is thine, moft holy God, 
Thy Son (hall blefs her gates j 
And ^oiy, purchas'd by his bIoQd| 
y#r thy owa Ifr*d W^t». 
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HYMN 98. For Good-Fridav* 

1 "r\EEP in our hearts let iw recofd, 
-*^ The deeper forrows of Our Lord ; 
Behold the rifing billows roll. 

To overwhelm his holy foul*. 

2 In long complaints he ijpends his breathy 
White hofls of hell, and pow'rs of death, 
And all the fons of malice join^ 

To 'execute their ijurft defign. 

^ Yet gracious God, thy pow'r and love, 
Has made the curfe a bleffing provdj 
Thofe dreadful fuflPririgs of thy fon, 
AtonM for fina which we had done* 

c Oh ! for his fake our guilt forgive, 

< 

And let the mourning finner live ^ 
The Lord will hear us in his name. 
Nor ihall our hope be turn'd to (hamc« 



HYMN 99. For Easter-Day. 

I TTT'HY did the nations join to flay 

Vy\ The Lord's anointed Sop ? 
' Why did tliey caift his laws aWay, • 
And tread -his gofpel down ? 



\ t 



j^ The Lord that fits above the flties, 
Derides their rage below ; 
fjc fpeaks witfi .vcng'ance in his eyes,. 
And ftrike their fpi'rits thfough/ 
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3 ." ] c;dl him. my eternal Son, 

" And raifc bim from the dead ; 

" I make my holy hill his throac, , 

*• And wide his kingdom fpread^ 

4 " Aik me my Son^ and then enjoy, 

" The utmoft Heathen lands.; ..,' ^ 

" Thy rod of iron fhall deilroy, . ' ^ 
* " The rebel that withftands.'* , ' 

5 Be vife, ye rulers of the earth. 

Obey th' anom ted". Lord, 
Adore the King, of heav'nly birth, 
And tremble at his word. 

9 With humble love addrefs his throne, 
For if Jie frowns ye die ; 
Thofe are fecure, and thofe alone. 
Who on his grace rely. 



HYMN loo. — -"For Easter-Day 
I nr^HlSjii the day the Lord hath made^ 
jL He calis the hours his own : 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And prai^- {urround thy throne. . . 

1 To-day he roK and left the dead, .' 

And {dXdfi^i * empire fell ; ^^ 

To-day the faints his triumph ipregd, 

And all ]iis wonders tell. 

' .• ■ " 
•3 Hofanna to thj anointed King, 

To David's holy Son ; " ' 

Help i3j, O Lord! defcend and bring - 

Salvation from thy throne. 



- c 
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4 Bleft be the Lord, who comes to fnen, 
With xnelTages of grace ; 
Who comet in God the Father's name. 
To fave 4^ur finful race. 

j Hofanna in the higheft ftrains ; 
The church on earth can raife; 
The higheft heay'n^i in which he reigas,. 
Shall give him nobler praife* 



HYMN xo^.— — For £aster-D^y. 

X ^ S £ what a living ftone ! 
^ The builders did rehife; 
Yet Go4 has built his church thereon ^ 
In ipite of envious Jews. 

s The fcribe and angry priefk 
Rcjed thine only fon; 
Yet on this rock Ihali Zion reft. 
As the chief corner ftone* 

3 The work, O Lord, is thine. 

And .wond'rous in our eyes ; 
This day declares it all divine, 
This day did Jcfus rife. 

4 This is the glorious day 

That our Redeemer made ; 
Let us rejoice, and fing, and pray^ 
I-et all the church be glad. 
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j Hofanna to the Ring 

Of David's royal blood ; 
Blefi him, fo faints ; He comes to bring 
fix>m your God.r 



i We blefs thine holy word 
I Which all this grace difplaysf 

And offer on thine altar, Lord^ 
Our facrifice of praife. 



HYMN loa-— For Whitsunpay. 

I T ORD, when thou didft afcend on hig^ 
JLi Tcp thoufand angeU fill'd the Iky ; 
Thofe hcav'nly guards around thee wait, 
Like chariots that attend thy ftate. 

ft Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there; 
While he pronouhc'd his dreadful law. 
And firuck the chofen tribe with awe, 

3 How bright the triumph none can tel^ 
When the rebellious powers of hell; 
That thoufand fouls had captive made, 
Were all in chains like captives led* 

4 RaisM by his Father to the throne, 
He fent the promised fpirit down, 
With gifts and grace for rebel men, - 

: That God^ might dweH on earth a{am« 



HlTMN 103.' — —For the Sacrament. 



■A' 



H tell yi no more. 
The fpirit and ponr^r, ") 
Of JcfuB our God, 
Is not to be foiniid in this iifergiyiiijg fec^*! 



It Did Jefus erdsimy' 
His fuppcr in viiinV - 
And fiirmih a feaft 
Fo!r none but hii earlieft fcrvants to isi&c: 

. "^cNay* but this .is his will^ 
(We know it and feel) . 
That we Ih'ould partake 
The b^quet for all he fo freely 4id make; 

9m 

j^ In. rapturous blifs 
Hfc bids us do this. 
The joy it impartJ ~ 

Hath witnefs'd his gracious defign in our beiarts. 

^» : >5.'Ti8 God we believe, 

: Who cannot deceive,: 
^v The witnefs of God 

Is pceCsit, and,:ipcaks in the myftical blood. 

/ 6 Receiving the bipeart ' 
On Jefus we fecd>- 
It doth not appear 
Hit manner of working ; but Jtfui is here I 
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tlYMN 104. For NEW-iTsAR's-DAY, 

I TTTHILE with ceafelefs cotirfe the fan, 
V V Hafted thro* the former year, 
Many fouls their race have run, 
Nerer more to meet us here : 
Fix'd in an eternal ftate. 

They have done with all below; 
We a little longer wait, 
But how little — ^none can knowi 

ft As the winged arrow flies. 

Speedily the mark to find^ 
As the lightening from the Ikies, 

Darts, and (eaves no trace behind 3 
Swiftly thus otir fleeting days, 

Bear us down life's rapid flream ; 
Upwards, liOrd, oxfr fpirits raifc, 

All bek>w is but a dream, 

3 Thanks for mercies paft receive, 

Pardon of our fins renew ; 
Teack us, henceforth, how to live 

With eternity in view : 
Blcfs thy word to young and old,' 

Fill us with a Saviour's love; 
Arid when life's fliort tale is told. 

May we dwell with thee above. 



HYMN 105^ — -F<rR New-Year 'st-Uay. 
1 np^ H E Lord of earth and iky, 
A The God of ages praife!- 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, . , 
Ancient ofendlefs days; 

h 
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Who lengthens out our trial here. 
And fpares us }vt another year. 

2 Barren arid withered trees. 

We ciunber'd long ^ ground ; 
No fhiit of holiiieft 

On our dead fouls was found : 
Yet did he us in mercy iparp, 
Another, and another year.- 

% When jufiice barM the fword. 
To cut the fig-tree down, 
The pity of our Lord, 
• CryM— " JLet it ftUl alone :" 
The Fsdher mild inclinM his ear,< 
And fparM i|^| ye$; lupotber year. 

4 Jefus, thy fpeakmg blood 

From God obtained the grace. 
Who therefore has beftowM 

On us a longer fpace : 
Thou did'ft in our behalf appear,: 
And lo ! we fee another year. 

5^^hen dig about our root,. 

Break up oiir fellow ground. 
And let our gracious fruit 

To thy great praife abound*- 
O let us all thy praife declare,. 
And fruit unto pyfedioil bear*- 
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HYMN i66. For Yoitth. 

* lO^STOW, dear Lord, upon our youtfc 
JJ The gift of faving grace ; 
And .let the feed of facred truth. 
Fall in a fruitful place. 

§ Grace is a plant, where'er it grows. 
Of pure and heav'nly root ; 
But feircft in the youngeft ihews, 
And j-iclds the fweeteft fruits, 

3 Ye careless ones, O hear betimes 

The voice of fovereign love ! 
Your youth is ftain'd with many crimes, 
But fitiercy reigns aboVe. 

4 True, you arc young, but there's a ftonc. 

Within the yoimgcft breaft ; 
Or half the crimetf which you haVe done 
Would rob you of your reft. 

5 For you the public, pray'r is made. 

Oh ! join the public prayV ! 
JFor you the fecret tear is (bed, 
O ihed yourfeives a tear. 

6 We pray that you may early proTC, 

The fpirit's power to teach; 

You cannot be too young to love 

That Jefus whom we pr^adu 
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HYMN 107. For YoutHj 

^ T W^ V* adore the grace that fecki| 
J— ^ To draw our hearts above ! 
Attend, 'tis Qod the Saviour fpeak^, 
And ev*iy word i^ love* 

% Tho* fill*d with awe, before his throne 
Each angel veils his face ; * 
He claims a 'people for his own 
Athongft our iinful race. 

3 Carelefs awhile, they live in fin^ 

Enflav'd to Satan's pow'rj 
But they obey the call divine. 
In his appointed hourt 

« • 

4 " Come forth, be fays, no more purfuc 

** The paths that lead to death ; 
** Look up, a bleeding Saviour view, 
** Look, and be fay'td by faith. 

•5 *f My fpns and daughters you (hall be, 
" Thro' the atoning blood ; 
*' And you (hall claim, and find, in mc 
. " A Father, and a God.-* 

6 Lord, fpeak thefe words to ev'ry heart. 

By thine atl-powerRil voice ; 
That we may now from ilin depart. 
And make thy love our choice. 

7 If now, we learn to feek thy face. 

By Chrift, the living way ; 
We'll praife thee for this hour of grace^ " 
Thro' an eternal day. 
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HYMN io8. For Youth. 

1 T) ENEATH the tyrant Satan's yokc^ 
jLJ Our fouls were long oppreft; 
Till grace our galling fetters broke| 

And gave the weary reft. 

2 Jefus, in that ioyportant hour, 

liis mighty arm made known ; 
He ranfogi'd us by price and pow'r^ 
And claim'd us for his own. 

3 Now freed from bondage, fin, and death, 
"" We walk in Wiftiom's ways ; 

And wifh to fpend pur ev'ry breath. 
In wonder, love, and-praife. 

4 Ere long, we hope with him to dwell^ 

In yonder world above ; 
And now we only liyc to tell, 
The riches qf bis love, 

■ » 

5 O ! might we ere we hence remove, 
Prevail upon our youth ; 
To feek, that they may likewife prove, 
His mercy and his truth. 

^ Like Simeon, we (hall gladly go^ 
When Jefus calls us home; 
If they are left a fe^d below. 
To ferve him in our room. 

7 .Lord hear our pray 'r, indulge our hope, 
On thele thyfpitit pour; 
That they may take our fiory up, 
When we can fpeak no moret 
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HYMN Jrog Ok CHARtir, 

^ "R^^^*^ " *^^ ^^ ^^^^^ bowels more, 
•U And melt with pity to the poor ^ 

Whofe foul by fyrapathizing love, 
Feels. what hi« fcllow-faints endure. 

;» His heart coatrive^ for their relief, 

More good" thikA his own hand^ can do i 
He in the time ef gen'ral grief, 
Shall iind- the Lord ha» bowels too. 

3 His foul fliall live iecure on earth. 

With fecrct blcffings on his head, 
When drought, and peftilence, and death. 
Around him multiply theu- dead. 

4 Or if be languiih on his couch, 

God will pronounce his fins forgiv'n, 
Will fave him with a^' healing touch, 
Or take h» willing foul to heaven. 



HYMN no. On CuARirr. 

* tf ^^^^ ^^ ^® ^^ f«^s the Lord, 

-*• X And follows his contmaiids ; 
^ Who lends the poor without reward. 
Or gives with liberal hands. 

A As pity dwells within his broaft 
To all the font of need ; 
60 God fliall anfurcr hw requcfi|. 
With hkffinga.ba Iwi (^ 
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3 No evil tidings (hall furprize. 

His weil-dkbliih'd mind; 
His foul to God his refuge flies. 
And leaves his fears behind. 

4 In times of general diftrefs 

Some beams of light (hall ihine^ 
To fhew the world his righteoufiiefs. 
And give him peace divine. 

5 IJis works of piety abd love. 

Remain before the Lord ; 
Honour on earth, and joys abovc^ 
Shall be his fure reward. 



'T 



KYMN III.— On r«E Death of a Believe*', 

»IS finifliM, 'tis done ! 
The fpirit 19 £ed, 
The prisoner is' gone, 

The-thriftian is dead : 
The chriftian is living 

Thro* Jcfus his love. 
And gladly receiving 
A kingdom above. 

All honour and praife 

Is Jefus's due ; 
Supported by grace, 

He fought his way thro' :• 
Triumphantly glorious, 

Thro' Jefus's zeal. 
And more than victorious 

0*er fin, death and hcll» 



3 Then let us record 

The conquering name, 
Our Captain and Lord 

"With fhoutings proclaim ; 
Who truft in his paffion. 

And folla^T our head. 
To certain falvation 

We all Ihall be fed. 

4 O Jofus, lead on 

Thy militant care^ 
And give us the crown, 

Of righteoulnefs there : 
Where dazzled with glory 

The feraphim gaze, 
Or proftrale adore thee 

Iq filcDce of pn&. 



5 Come, Lord, and difplay 

Thy fign in the fty, 
And bear ui away 

To tnanlions on high; 
The kingdom be given. 

The purchafe divine. 
And crown u» in hcav'n 

Eternally thine. 
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